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Spend a Vacation or Week-end at Graymoor 





For women who desire physical rest in a religious atmosphere amid healthgiving surround- 


ings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. 


Busy 


people who cannot get away from the 


city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 


to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. 
Garrison, on the New York Central lines. 


The nearest railroad station is 


Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. For 


reservations apply to the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 








Graymoor Village is situated only 
fifty miles from New York City, 
on the Albany Post Road, North 
of Peekskill Village which has 


recently voted to become a city. 





Build 


in 


Graymoor 


Village 





Residential plots for sale. Many 
desirable plots on which to build 
either an home or a 


the 


many facilities are a tennis court 


all-year 


Summer cottage. Among 


and swimming pool, available to 


residents only. 








For information communicate with: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake 
Just ON! 


1 will not hold my Peace, 


comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, 


and for the 


and her 


sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until the 


Saviour be lighted as a LAMp.—Isaias Lxu, 1. 








APRIL, 


1942 








THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of THe Lamp is One 
Dollar per annum or twenty-five dollars for life. Single 
copies, ten cents. Subscribers who do not receive the 
magazine regularly should at once inform us. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Do not fail to notify us 
promptly if at any time you Change Your Address. Be 
sure to give Old Address as well as the new. This is 
most important. 


DUPLICATE COPIES—We beg to be notified in 
every instance where a Subscriber receives Two copies 
while only subscribing for one. 


REMITTANCES should be sent by post office or 
express money orders, drafts or registered letters. 
Please be careful to state what the money you send is 
for; whether it is a Renewal, a New Subscription, or a 
donation of some sort. 


MANUSCRIPTS—We accept no responsibility for 
loss of manuscripts sent to us, or for their return if 
unaccompanied by return postage. 


CORRESPON DENCE—Address editorial communi- 
cations and subscriptions to: THe Lamp, Graymoor 
Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 
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Hestern Hite Catholics 


By REVEREND DUNSTAN DONOVAN, S.A. 


LARGE proportion of our Catholic people in 
A America entertain the mistaken idea that the 

Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is offered in 
churches everywhere in the same language and with 
approximately the same ceremonies. Lay speakers 
sometimes wax eloquent on the wonderful harmony of 
the Catholic Church, with its principal service cele- 
brated from the Cape of Good Hope to the Arctic 
Circle in the language of the Roman Caesars. Sun- 
day school teachers still tell their charges that they 
can intallibly identify a Catholic Church by the vest- 
ments a priest wears at Mass. A small number among 
our educated classes feel proud of the knowledge they 
have uncovered in the process of reading and studying 
that, in distant Eastern lands and among small groups 
of old-fashioned peoples, the Holy Sacrifice is occa- 
sionally offered in Greek. 

The average Catholic entertaining such notions 
would suffer a rude shock if he entered the great 
Cathedral of St. Patrick on Fifth Avenue, New York, 
on a recent Saturday morning and witnessed the Solemn 
Celebration of the Divine Liturgy taking place in the 
vaulted sanctuary of that cherished shrine. The Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass was being offered simultaneously 
by three priests, each celebrating his own Mass on one 
and the same altar. The language they were using 
was certainly not Latin, but the classic Slavonic of 
Holy Russia. Their method of chant and the response 
to it by a male choir of no mean ability was unlike 
any Gregorian or Roman Polyphonic mode normally 
used in the Cathedral. The actions of the clergy at 
the altar too, were far more formal and elaborate than 
any employed by priests of the Latin Rite even on the 
most solemn feastdays. And yet the vast congrega- 
tion in attendance seemed to take the solemnity of the 
service for granted, without any perplexity of thought 
as to its strangeness. 

To settle any doubts or scruples such a chance 
visitor might have, there, enthroned in the sanctuary 
was His Excellency, the Most Reverend Archbishop 
Spellman, attended by two prelates in colorful robes of 
no easily recognized Roman design. 

If our visitor elected to stay for the complete cere- 
mony on that morning, he would find himself in church 
for well on to three hours, and would be standing most 
of the time. What might have seemed so unusual to 
him, however, would not be out of the ordinary to some 
eight million Catholics, who are second to none in their 


loyalty to the Apostolic See, but who enjoy a liturgical 
wealth which outshines in pomp and grandeur that of 
the Western Church. The sermon on the Liturgy, 
preached at St. Patrick’s by the Rt. Rev. Monsignor 
James H. Griffiths, S.T.D., Vice-Chancellor of the 
Diocese of Brooklyn, on the aforementioned occasion, 
would clear up any puzzled difficulties the Catholic 
of the Latin rite might have. 

What American Catholics should know, and perhaps 
know better than any other group of the faithful, is 
that the use of the Latin language and the Latin 
liturgy is not the identifying hallmark of Catholicism, 
In the words of Pope Benedict XV, “The Church of 
Christ is neither Latin nor Greek nor Slav, but Catho- 
lic; accordingly she makes no difference between her 
children, and Greeks, Latins, and Slavs and members 
of all other nations are equal in the eyes of the Apos- 
tolic See.” In our own country, at the present time, 
there are several hundred thousands of Eastern Catho- 
lics who belong to no less than nine of the eighteen 
Rites followed by Oriental Catholics in communion 
with Rome. 

The largest group among Eastern Catholics is con- 
stituted by those of the Byzantine Rite, which had its 
origin at Constantinople in the days when East and 
West were one in faith. All members of this rite are 
accustomed to following the form of the Mass con- 
posed by St. John Chrysostom, who was Archbishop 
of Constantinople in the fourth century. They use also 
another and longer form of the Mass, attributed to 
St. Basil, on certain feastdays, and the Mass of the 
Presanctified, arranged by Pope St. Gregory the Great, 
during Lent. Eight groups of the Catholic faithful are 
embraced in the Byzantine Rite—those of Russian, 
Ruthenian, Serbian, Syrian, Rumanian, Greek, Bul 
garian, and Italo-Greek nationality. Of these eight 
groups, six are represented in the United States. 

The largest national group represented here is the 
Ruthenian. This rite has been subdivided for purposes 
of administration, so that today we have two dioceses 
for so-called “Greek Catholics” in the United States. 
The Ukrainian Diocese, with its seat at Philadelphia, 
has as its Bishop the Most Reverend Constantine 
Bohachewsky, D.D., and includes no less than three 
hundred thousand Catholics under its jurisdiction. 





This diocese is a personal one and all Eastern Catho- 
lics of Galician or Ukrainian nationality are subject to 
it. The other diocese, at Pittsburgh, with the Most | 








Rev. Bas 
Greek C. 
Croatian 
regard t 


liturgical 
accordins 
parishes. 
thousand 
this dioc 
Pennsyl\ 
but wi 
member: 
the Nort 
Russia 
numeric: 
the per: 
Church 
country 
under tl 
are cht 
rite in 
Los An 
both un 
and fa 
New \ 
Cathol 
located 
Street 
East § 
Rogosh, 
one of 
brants 
Liturgy 
New Y¢ 
March 
auspice 
ham C 
Orienta 
to his c 
most 
New Yi 
it is O 
detail, « 
of havi 
den fro 
tion by 
or pictt 
the Sa 
Andrey 
Jesuit 
Syri: 
may br 
often | 
be dev 
is tech 
quite 
The: 
Ohio, 





turgical 





that of | 


-iturgy, | 


nsignor | 


of the 
>casion, 
-atholic 


Derhaps 
hful, is 
> Latin 
olicism, 
urch of 
Catho- 
een her 
embers 
> Apos- 
it time, 
Catho- 
ighteen 
munion 


is con- 
had its 
ast and 
rite are 
Ss com- 
ibishop 
ise also 
uted to 
of the 
- Great, 
iful are 
‘ussian, 
<, Bul 
e eight 
es. 

is the 
urposes 
ioceses 
States. 
lelphia, 
stantine 
n three 
diction. 
Catho- 


dject to | 





e Most | 


%& UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Rev. Basil Takach, D.D., as its Ordinary, comprises 
Greek Catholics of Carpatho-Russian, Hungarian and 
Croatian nationalities. An 
regard to the Pittsburgh 
liturgical 


observation in 
that it has two 
Hungarian—used 
of the individual 
hundred eighty 


interesting 
diocese is 
languages—Slavonic 
to make-up 
parishes. There about 
thousand Catholics in 
this diocese, chiefly in 
Pennsylvania and Ohio, 
but with scattered 
members in most 
the Northern States. 


ana 


according the racial 


are two and 


ot 


Russian Catholics are 
numerically few, due to 
the persecution of the 
Church suffered in the 
country of their origin 
under the Caars. 
are churches of this 
rite in New York and 
Los Angeles, however, 
both under enterprising 


There 


and faithful pastors. 
New York’s Russian 
Catholic Church is 
located on Mulberry 
Street on the Lower 
East Side. Father 
Rogosh, its pastor, was 
one of the concele- 
brants in the Divine 
Liturgy held at the 


New York Cathedral on 
March 21st under the 
auspices of the Ford- 
ham Conference on 
Oriental Rites. A visit 
to his church will prove 
most illuminating to 
New York Catholics, as 
it is Oriental in every 
detail, even to the point 
of having the altar hid- 
den from the congrega- 
tion by an iconstasis— 
or picture-screen containing paintings of Our Lord and 
the Saints. The Russian Church in Los Angeles, St. 
Andrew’s on Russian Hill, has as its pastor an English 
Jesuit of the Oriental Rite, Father Andrew Ryder. 


Syrian Greek Catholics are known as Melchites, and 
may be found in most large cities. Their churches are 
often located on side streets, but once found, prove to 
be devotional and beautiful. Their liturgical language 
is technically Greek, but the use of classical Arabic is 
quite general. 

There are Rumanian Catholics in Pennsylvania and 
Ohio, with only a few churches. Their rites and cere- 





The impressive scene to be witnessed on the Altar at the con- 
celebration of the Divine Liturgy of St. John Chrysostom—- 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass in the Eastern Rite. 


"And I say to you that many shall come from the East and the 
West, and shall sit down with Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob 
in the Kingdom of Heaven 


a 


monies are identical with those of othe: 








lics, but their liturgical language Rumania The 
Italo-Greeks, descendants of the Greek and Albanian 
peoples of Southern Italy, have only one church in 
this country, Our Lady of Grace on Stanton Street, 
East Side, New York. 

All Byzantine Catholics are one in belief with their 
Latin confreres. Many 
of their customs are 
radically different from 
yurs, however. At 
Mass the Bread con- 
secrated by the priest 
is leavened, and the 
faithful receive both 
under the form of 


Bread and the form of 
Wine. Confirmation is 
normally given by the 
priest right after Bap- 
tism. Except in certain 
localities they 
have crept in as a 
result of adopted 
votions, the Way of the 
Cross, the Rosary of 
Our Lady, and rounded 
statues are not used. 
The Byzantine Catho- 
lics have a large num- 
ber of devotions, espe- 
cially to Our Lady and 
the Saints, that have 
developed in the course 
of centuries, mostly 
from liturgical sources. 
Their fervor at the 
Mass, in which every 
one of the faithful joins 
himself, having memo- 
rized the texts of the 
Mass from childhood, 
is often inspirational. 
Besides the Byzan- 
tine Catholics there are 
other groups of East- 
ern Catholics in the United States, who should be better 
known by Latins. The Maronites are the largest non- 
Byzantine group and may be found in almost all parts 
of the country. The Maronites are of Syrian stock. 
They use Arabic in the Mass in conjunction with 
Aramaic, the language used by our Lord. Externally 
their churches are just like Latin ones, and the Mass 
vestments no longer differ from ours. The use of un- 
leavened bread for the Eucharist and the Latin devo- 
tions have drawn large numbers of Irish and other 
Catholics to attend some of their churches regularly. 


where 


de- 


-.. *— Matthew 8:11. 


Armenian Catholics have churches in Boston, New 
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York, Trenton, Philadelphia and Cleveland. These, 
like Latins, use unleavened bread at the altar, but their 
Mass is closer to that of the Greeks. They use their 
own language in the Liturgy. 


In Chicago there is a Church of the Chaldean Catho- 
lics, dedicated to St. Ephrem. Father Francis Thomay, 
pastor of this little church, is known by many as a 
propagator of Latin interest in his people. The Chal- 
deans are an ancient race, with their homeland in Meso- 
potamia. Their Mass is celebrated in Syriac. Besides 
their one church in Chicago, they have a mission in 
New Britain, Connecticut, which is attended by a priest 
of their rite from St. Thomas’ Seminary, Hartford. 


That there should be such a wide variation in the 
language and ceremonies of the Mass in no way dis- 
rupts the visible unity of the Church. Rather does it 
show a new aspect of the universality of the Catholic 
Faith, which can adapt for itself the language and cus- 
toms of all people. All over the world the Holy 
Sacrifice goes up daily to the Eternal Father, from 
Catholic Churches of many rites and many languages, 
an identical Sacrifice that pleads the cause of man 
through Christ. 
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American Catholics of the Western Rites should 
strive for a better knowledge and love of their Eastern 
brethren. Pope Pius XI, in his encyclical on the East. 
ern Churches, has said that much of the dissension and 
the lapses from unity of the so-called Orthodox 
Churches has been the result of mutual ignorance be- 
tween East and West. We in America, justly proud 
of our comprehensiveness nationally, should be proud 
of the comprehensiveness of our faith, which includes 
within it Easterners of many nations as well as 
Westerners. 

Real effort to appreciate our united Eastern brethren 
will help us a great deal in bringing back to the 
Church, through prayer and understanding, those count- 
less millions of dissidents who have fallen away from 
Unity but who still cherish most of the doctrines of the 
Catholic faith. Between them and us stand the Eastern 
Catholic groups, united to us by faith, but more ac- 
ceptable to the dissidents because of their Oriental 
ceremonial and tradition. We can do much to restore 
genuine unity to the Christian world by first appreciat- 
ing the many-sided beauties of our own Church, mani- 
fested so well by the various groups of Eastern Catho- 
lics dwelling in our own land. 





day Evening over these Stations: 
WMCA—New York WIP—Philadelphia 
at 6:30 at 7:30 





ENJOY THE INTERESTING AND INSPIRING 


RADIO PROGRAMS 


presented by 


The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


“Saint Anthony Hour” 


Every Sunday over Station WHN, New York at 5:30 P. M. and WMEX, Boston, at 4:00 P, M. 


ALSO THE 
“Ave Maria Hour” 


Featuring a Dramatization of the 
LIVES OF THE SAINTS 
The “Ave Maria Hour” is widely acclaimed ir all parts of the country as the most beautiful 
and inspiring program broadcast over the radio. 
On Sunday Morning from 6:30 to 7:00 A. M. over Station WEEI, Boston and Every Sun- 


WWDC—Washington, D. C. 
at 7:00 


Join in the 


NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE MIRACULOUS MEDAL 
Broadcast from 
ST. CHRISTOPHER’S INN, Garrison, N. Y. 


WMCA—New York on Wednesday at 9:05 (Immediately after the News Broadcast over WMCA) 
WMEX—Boston on Wednesday at 1:30 P. M. 


WMEX—Boston 
at 6:30 


WITH—Baltimore 
at 8:30 
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Our Spiritual Comp acency 


By 


REVEREND DR. JOHN K. CARTWRIGHT 





E hear much these 
\X / days about compla- 

cency. The charge 
is made against the people 
with reference to military ef- 
fort and the will to sacrifice. 
n this sense the charge so 
largely made is largely false. 





Editor’s Note: Herewith we give excerpts from 
a sermon delivered by Rev. Dr. Cartwright in 
St. Patrick’s Church, Washington, D. C., at a 
Vesper service on March 8th. 
plea to the Catholic women of America to be 
alert to the evils arising from the spiritual 
complacency prevalent today. 


with a wonderful array of 
institutions: democratic 
ideas, written constitution, 
bill of rights, common edu- 
cation, public hygiene, rapid 
transport, cultural opportuni- 
ties and the rest. We even 
began to have efficient capi- 


It is a powerful 








But there is an area in 
which the charge of com- 
placency is true. America, not guilty of patriotic 
complacency, has been guilty of spiritual complacency. 
This has been partly true of our people. It has been 
shamefully true of our leadership. In every depart- 
ment of social activity, in politics, in education, in 
business, in the organization of labor, in the various 
expressions of our culture and community enterprise, 
the spiritual has been left out of account. 

Our leaders were indisposed to think in terms of 
faith and religion. They were unwilling to take seri- 
ously the exactions of a strict moral code. To a great 
extent they have ignored even the existence of the prin- 
ciple of moral obligation. They have concentrated on 
the decoration of the walls of the social structure and 
have forgotten the foundations. Theirs has been the 
essence and quintessence of complacency. And this 
complacency about things of the spirit is the enemy 
most real and most destructive. 

It is very much more interesting to think about walls 
than about foundations. A person might live in a 
house for years and not even know that it lacked 
foundations. One day an earthquake comes. The 
owner, if he survives, will have acquired a new element 
in a liberal education. 

The last few years have been rich to redundancy in 
social earthquakes, demagogic strikes and sabotage of 
our economy. Now we are being introduced to interna- 
tional earthquake; the structural weaknesses of one 
country transmitting itself to another. Surely now we 
are going to realize that the foundations of our society 
were weak even to rottenness. Surely now we can 
appreciate the importance of the moral order as the 
foundation of the social order. Surely now com- 
placency about the spiritual has reached its period and 
term. 

Humanly speaking, it was understandable (though 
not laudable) that we should be complacent about 
America. We started out on our first hundred years 


talism and organized labor. 

Surely America’s bread 
seemed to be buttered on both sides. Everybody 
wanted to come here from every country in the world 
almost. 

It was not strange that we should come to be a little 
bit self-satisfied. Spiritual complacency in a soil like 
this was a plant of easy growth. It was easy for the 
people to be complacent. It was easy for them not to 
know that there are spiritual principles underneath all 
these things. Unfortunately it was easy also for their 
leaders to forget. 

So much for those who ignored the spiritual founda- 
tions because they were forgetful or confused. We 
have to remember another group which neither forgets 
nor is confused, a group of people who consciously 
hate the whole concept of the spiritual in the life of 
man. This group of materialists has a well knit organ- 
ization from the field of education to that of politics. 
In education they begin with the precious teaching of 
their spurious biology. They condition the minds of 
the on-coming generation to think of itself as a step 
in the process of animal evolution. 

This will get the new generation more ready than 
the last to be made into well bred animals through the 
techniques of legislated tyranny. The artificial clamor 
for birth control is well on its way to assimilate us to 
the breeding animals. The enthusiasm for euthanasia 
is gathering momentum towards getting us into the 
ways of the less respectable tribes of savages. Ef- 
fectuate these two bright dreams and the materialists 
will have us at both ends ot our lives. The space of 
life between is the object of at leest a dozen schemes 
for control. One of the latest 4nd most far-reaching 
of these schemes is that*ior getting all the women 
under draft and putting them in uniform. 

The excuse for this last monstrosity is the pyesent 
military crisis. But this is only the excuse. The real 
purpose of the proponents of the scheme is to get 
women in uniform in order to weaken their identifica- 
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tion with the family, in order to strengthen their bond- 


age to the state. 


The war is not the reason, for the war has no need 
of such a process. The real reason is that having 
people uniformed and numbered seems in itself a 


desirable and beautiful thing to the group who seek 
to establish communist power in a materialized society. 

These plans will not deceive the men, still less will 
they deceive the women of America. Assuredly they 
do not deceive the Catholic Daughters of America. 
Last week your national board of directors went on 
record against this Marxian scheme. Let me quote 
their words: 


“We deplore the drastic departure from tradi- 
tional policy, democratic ideals and Christian 
practice: as the regimentation of women merely 
for the sake of regimentation is not an American 
concept. 

“It is born of an ideology alien to our democratic 
traditions, and out of consonance with the philoso- 
phy of life under our country has 
developed.” 


which 


I feel sure that the daughters of America will listen 
to the wisdom of the Catholic Daughters of America 
in this unmasking of the Marxians. They are willing 
to do everything for America. They are willing to do 
nothing for collectivism, socialism, communism. For 
their country they will sacrifice time, trouble, toil, 
talents, hopes, feelings. For America they will give 
up beautiful clothing. For America they will give up 
their beautiful sons and brothers and husbands. For 
the impudent camorra of international socialism they 
will give up nothing. 
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They will not don uniforms at the behest of those 
whose record stands for the superficial and the vulgar 
They will not listen to those whose whole ethos con- 
sists in the abandonment of personal conscience for 
the shadowy and known as the 
They will not give up their place 
as wives, their honor as mothers, their dignity as the 


neaningless thing 
“social conscience.” 


inspirers and instructors of the new generations—they 
will not give up these rights and privileges, in order 
to fulfill the purposes of those who aim at regimenting 
the men, the women and the children of the future 
under the commissars of materialism. 

For a nation you need, not special supplies of extra- 
ordinary men and heroes, but mass-production of virtu- 
ous men and women who understand their place in 
society and are willing to abide in it. Without this 
you may have great numbers, but they are a horde and 
not a state. Without this you may have the multitudi- 
nous chaos of savage society, or the multitudinous re- 
pression and fear which exists in Germany (and not 
alone in Germany). But neither chaos nor terror make 
a nation. A nation is made by the multitude recogniz- 
ing and assenting to the good. 

You cannot make people love goodness by explaining 
the social contract, nor by teaching them evolution as 
nature’s way of making us better day by day, nor by 
selling cheap copies of Plato’s Republic in the drug 
stores, nor by giving courses in public hygiene, nor by 
bringing the children to hear debates between liberals 
and reactionaries, nor by letting them go to the Mayor's 
office and use his telephone, nor by putting George 
Washington’s picture over the blackboard (nor even 
by putting Lincoln there) nor by telling them what a 
fine world it would be if it were only ruled by intel- 
ligent socialists. 





its religious atmosphere. 
serves as a tonic for physical well-being. 


lowing points: 


receive Holy Communion. 





PILGRIMAGES TO BEAUTIFUL GRAYMOOR 


Within fifty miles of the hurry and noise of the great City of New York, Graymoor offers 
an ideal setting in which to regain, for a time at least, a serenity of spirit in the calm and peace of 
At the same time it affords a welcome change of scene and air which 


Beginning next month, buses will leave New York City every Sunday morning from the fol- 


Mid-town Terminal, West 43rd St., between 6th and 7th Aves. 
Bob’s Terminal, 170th St. and Jerome Ave. 
Washington Heights Terminal, 181st St. and Amsterdam Ave. Time: 9:30. 


ROUND TRIP FARE: $1.75 
Children under 12: $1.00 


Further information may be obtained by telephoning Wadsworth 3-7000, or reservations may 
be made in advance.by writing to the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, 
N. Y. Letter should contain check or money order for each reservation. 


PILGRIMAGE MASSES 
Upon the arrival of Pilgrimages at Graymoor, Holy Mass is started, at which Pilgrims may 
Last Mass: 12 Noon. 


Time: 9:00. 
Time: 9:30. 
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Mire in W artime 


jistant outlines of a city that 

seems to be hung with dia- 
mond necklaces. In the foreground 
is a square through which buses are 
careering like luminous dragons. 

All round the square, shop win- 
dows sparkle as gaily as a panto- 
mime. My own window is bare, the 
blinds are up and the light flashes 
out like a beacon. 

For at peace, however 
wildly the waves may be racing 
outside this tiny haven. Real 
peace—not the penal servitude of 
Denmark nor the solitary confine- 
ment of Switzerland. 

And the purely material contrast 
between Eire and Britain is so 
sharp that for the moment I can’t 
think of politics. I can only think 
of butter and cream and electric 
light. Maybe it is very unspiritual 
of me, but there it is. 

We enter a restaurant in which 
the menu is so long that you feel it 
will take you all day to read it. 
(Yes, you can have eggs and fish 
and steak and cream pie.) There 
are no “dishes marked A” in Eire! 

The shops are as thrilling as any 
theatre. The prettiest are the 
women’s cosmetic shops, filled with 
powders and lotions, all the colors 
of the rainbow, and crowded with 
perfumes in the exquisite bottles 
that used to glitter in Rue de Rivoli. 

Greatly daring, I go in to see if I 
can buy a bottle for a friend. The 
usual humble words, which one is 
now accustomed to use in British 
shops, come to my lips. 

“Would it be possible that per- 
haps, as an outstanding favor, I 
might de permitted to purchase a 
few drops of scent’”—or words to 
that effect. I feel quite bewildered 


F a: my window I can see the 


Eire is 


By BEVERLEY NICHOLS 








Editor’s Note: 
pros and cons on the subject of 
Eire’s 


Aside from the 


neutrality in the present 
the lovers of the Emerald 
Isle turn their thoughts often to 


war, 


the question as to “how fares the 
land” under the shadows of war. 
We are indebted to the Irish Di- 
gest, Dublin, for this condensation 
of a friendly and understanding 
answer from the pen of Beverley 
Nichols, well-known English news- 
paper writer, which appeared in 
The Sunday Chronicle, London. 











when the salesgirl does not snap, 
“No scent, no soap, no nothing.” 
Why, she actually wants me to 
buy something! Would I like this 
or that or the other? Was it for a 
blonde or a brunette or an old lady? 
But of course it would be no trouble 
to fetch something from the window. 
And all with a series of smiles and 
dimples and charming Irish brogue. 
Out in the street again, along the 
broad promenades of St. Stephen’s 
Green: everything has a rather 
dream-like quality; it is difficult to 


decide which are the stranger, the 
things one sees or the things one 
doesn’t see. 

There are no ruins, no First-Aid 
posts, no barrage balloons, no strips 
of paper across the windows. There 
are practically no uniforms... only 
occasionally does one see in the 
crowd a figure in greenish khaki, a 
soldier in the army of Eire. 

There are no coupon signs in the 
shop windows, and no tin hats on 
the policemen. Strangely enough, 
a policeman looks more like a real 
policeman in an ordinary helmet 
than in a tin hat. 

Look! What is this fluttering to- 
wards us down the street. A news- 
paper placard freshly printed with 
the evening’s sensation, carried by 
a boy shouting out the news in a 
thick Dublin accent. That “takes 
us back!” 

And what are those piles of white 
and scarlet in that shop? Fish? 
But there isn’t so much fish in the 
sea! Won't it all go bad? But I 
have talked enough about food. 

The greatest thrill of all is com- 
ing. I have been walking about the 
streets for hours, like a man es- 
caped from prison, and darkness 
has taken us unawares. Suddenly 
I realize the miracle that is ali 
around. 

Light! It shines like a conflagra- 
tion from the shops with their 
tumbled, many-colored goods. It 
shoots like a searchlight from the 
naked head-lamps of motor-cars. It 
dances like a carnival from a thou- 
sand windows. 

Light! And Life! The two are 
synonymous. Never before did I 
appreciate the beauty of a city 
dressed in light as in a garment. 
The passers-by seem as if they 
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were all hurrying to some wonder- 
ful party—the women look more 
radiant, the men more strong. 

Even the plainest houses have 
glamor, even the drabbest streets 
seem to beckon a mysterious invita- 
tion. How can anybody go to bed 

. when the lights are shining? 

After an hour or so flying round 
in the light, I returned to my hotel 
to find three people waiting for me. 

Before I could deal with them I 
had to do one very important thing. 
I had to go upstairs, pull back the 
curtains, draw up the blind, switch 
on every light in the room 
stand by the naked window. 
out of pure cussedness. 

Please do not conclude from the 
foregoing remarks that Eire is liv- 
ing in complacent luxury, glutted 
with all the good things of the 
world. She is not. (Even if she 
were, any Briton with the smallest 
knowledge of Ireland’s famines in 
the last century would have to be 
pretty thick-skinned to offer any 
complaints. ) 

Eire is not living in “complacent 
luxury.” She is about as compla- 
cent as a man clinging to a tiny rock 
in a vast ocean, when the tide is 
rising and the night is falling. 

As for luxury ... she has dairy 
produce, yes (much of it too perish- 
able to export), and the remains of 
stores of luxuries which she im- 
ported in the past. 


and 
Just 
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A Street Scene in Dublin. 


But Eire realizes that America’s 
entry into the war will make a tre- 
mendous difference to her, that in 
the future she will have to rely 
largely on her own resources, and 
that the lean days are coming. De 
Valera has issued a warning to that 
effect. 

And in any case, I repeat that it 
is not for a Briton to lecture Ireland 
on the subject of a belt-tightening. 
It is a practice of which the Irish 
have had painful experience in the 
past. Besides she has her own short- 
ages, peculiar to herself. 


The hallowed fane of Glendalough retains its peace and beauty free 
from the ravages of war. 


For example, when I press my 
cigarette-lighter a pleasantly bitter 
fragrance drifts up from the flame. 
What is it? Eucalyptus oil! 

The shortage of petrol is so acute 
that you cannot buy even the tiniest 
bottle of fuel for your lighter. So 
you use this oil instead. A few 
drops last far longer than petrol or 
benzine, and the scent is delightful. 

The grate before which I write is 
empty of coal. It contains a few 
logs, of which the supply is inade- 
quate, and a little peat, on which the 
demand is so great that the peasants 
are trying desperately to find new 
methods of drying it in record time. 

As for transport .. . we in Britain 
who complain of restrictions on 
railway travel ought to realize how 
comparatively lucky we are. 

The Irish are limited, over large 
sections of the main lines, to one 
train a day. That one train is not 
only packed, not only icy cold, but 
also liable to break down on the 
least provocation, owing to the 
weird fuel that it is compelled to 
burn. A journey of a hundred miles 
may take anything from six to ten 
hours. 

No—do not run away with the 
idea that Eire has no problems. She 
has many, and they are gathering 
thick and fast. 





ICI 
Kk» 
m 
survey t 
You see | 
lies a lat 
boasting 
exulting 
philosop!] 
starvatio 
barism. 
steads ¢ 
fields; ri 
choking 
Midas m 
buried ir 
This i: 
the mid: 
misery j 
of prog 
from mo 
lems, rid 
right as 
paper, t’ 
effect uf 
face the 
they be; 
disease 
ism of t 
cringing 
to sense 
the indi 
to imag: 
are swa 
for ind: 
critical 
just as 
lose sig] 
themsel: 
them, tl 
for the 
State. 
Sickn 
cured oa 
Merely 
head, a: 
the ill. 
stricken 











-SS my 
r bitter 


flame. 
j 


O acute 
tiniest 
sr. So 
A few 
trol or 
ghtful. 
vrite is 
a few 
inade- 
ich the 
‘asants 
d new 
1 time. 
Britain 
ns on 
e how 


' large 
ro one 
is not 
d, but 
yn the 
o the 
led to 
miles 
to ten 


h the 
s. She 
1ering 





Christocracy 


By REVEREND JOSEPH F. SCHEUER, C. PP. S. 


ICK the world from under 
kK you. Stay for a brief 
moment just above it and 
survey the countries of the earth. 
You see a stunning paradox. Below 
lies a land consecrated to pleasure, 
boasting of material prosperity, 
exulting in progress; yet living a 
philosophy of despair, suffering 
starvation, entrenching itself in bar- 
barism. These are tumbling farm- 
steads dotting oceans of fertile 
fields; rich mines of unborn wealth 
choking gaunt and haggard cities. 
Midas multiplied in millions! Men 
buried in gold and starved for food. 
This is the problem of poverty in 
the midst of plenty, the riddle of 
misery in prosperity, the paradox 
of progress and regress issuing 
from modern warfare. While prob- 
lems, riddles, and paradoxes are all 
tight as long as they remain on 
paper, they have quite a different 
effect upon those whose lot it is to 
face them in cold actuality. Then 
they beget a kind of social heart 
disease sometimes called the “‘fatal- 
ism of the multitude,” a peculiarly 
cringing defeatism. People begin 
to sense a certain insignificance in 
the individual person. They begin 
to imagine that the affairs of men 
are swayed by forces too mighty 
for individual effort. This is a 
critical and hazardous attitude, for 
just as soon as individual persons 
lose sight of their ability to impress 
themselves upon the things about 
them, they become choice victims 
for the altars of the Totalitarian 
State. 

Sickness of the heart can be 
cured only by treating the heart. 
Merely changing the position of the 
head, arms, or feet will never right 
the ill. Neither in a world so heart- 
stricken as ours can mere schemes 





Editor’s Note: 
the thoughtful 
our readers this instructive article 
by Father Scheuer in The Irish 
Monthly (Dublin) on the solution 
for present-day 
illska solution which, he 


We commend to 
consideration of 


social and eco- 
nomic 
points out, calls for a new mood, a 
new outlook, a new spirit which 
must be the fruit of the seeds of 
truth sown deep in the heart and 
mind. 











be effective. The evils of our day, 
especially defeatism, scepticism, 
and opportunism, have so multi- 
plied that the creation of new and 
effective immediate machinery is 
impossible. A solution must be 
sought at the heart: in a new mood, 
a new outlook, a new spirit. It 
must be the fruit of the seeds of 
truth sown deep in the heart and 
mind, not of Utopias hung loosely 
in the imagination. 

Catholic sociologists are the only 
ones who as a group recognize the 
need for what are almost revolution- 
ary changes in the social and eco- 
nomic viewpoint. This does not 
mean that they are promoting a new 
political or economic panacea. They 
respect the traditional forms of gov- 
ernment, whether republican or 
monarchic, and subscribe unhesi- 
tatingly to approved norms of eco- 
nomics. But they are unique in this, 
that they are far more basic. The 
truly healthy society must be built 
upon a principle, an ideal, a new 
spirit, Any other procedure is 
destined for failure. And while 
such a principle or spirit must of 
necessity be adapted to particular 
circumstances and conditions, there 
are certain of its aspects which hold 
universally. It must affect the 


entire concept, first of the individual 
in himself, then in his relation to 
others, and their relations to him 
in return, and finally, of the State, 
which is the guiding and directing 
factor. 


PRIMACY OF PERSON AND FAMILY 


Well ordered society begins with 
the individual person, for it is only 
in virtue of the human person’s 
social character that society can 
exist at all. For almost 400 years 
society has been imbued with the 
spirit of rugged individualism. A 
man is no more than an isolated 
thing to be fully exploited in the 
production of wealth. He is an 
aimless derationalized atom push- 
ing and being pushed by others 
quite as aimless as himself. Since 
the latter half of the last century 
and especially since the first World 
War this spirit has been spinning 
itself into the last stages of its de- 
velopment in the ideology of the 
Totalitarians.! Men are all but 
dehumanized, soulless, senseless, 
chained by the millions to an abso- 
lute subservience to the State. In 
either case individuality is empha- 
sized: a man is nothing more than 
a single member of the species 
homo. This materialistic, selfish 
notion of a man is bound to lead 
ultimately and quickly to a denial 
of his social character. 

Christian social action postulates 
a concept of man which when placed 
over against the above seems 
almost visionary. Not man’s indi- 
viduality, but his personality, is the 
thing of importance. Man is a 
person and, therefore, in the order 
of nature possesses intellect and 
will. He can distinguish ends and 


1 Fanfani, A., Catholicism, Protestantism, Capi- 
talism, pp 
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choose means to obtain them. In 
consequence, he has a right to the 
satisfaction of his legitimate desires 
and a duty to respect similar rights 
in others. In the order of super- 
nature he is a member of a chosen 
race, a knightly priesthood. He is 
possessed by his Creator, pene- 
trated with His light and life. Vic- 
timized by the boundless fecundity 
of Divine love, he is brought to a 
second birth whereby he shares 
God’s own nature, an adopted son 
in Christ Jesus, through the Holy 
Ghost. 

Two such persons unite in matri- 
mony, and in mutual love cooperate 
with their Creator in peopling 
heaven and earth. Thus arises the 
family, a natural society, the small- 
est organized unit of civil society. 
Only when millions of these tiny 
cells are healthy can the body, the 
State, be healthy; therefore, the 
State has a duty to facilitate and 
further all that tends to the benefit 
and stability of the family. The 
family must never be considered 
apart from the individual person, 
because it owes its very existence 
to the most urgent needs and deep- 
est tendencies of the individual 
personality. 


CorPORATE OR VOCATIONAL Groups® 


A man lives first for himself and 
his family. But, secondarily, nature 
has formed him to dwell in society. 
Besides his own personal benefits, 
then, he must also seek the good of 
those around him. Like a pendulum 
his interests must swing between 
two extremes: self and other-selves. 
Both factors have a claim to legiti- 
mate satisfaction; neither suffers 
independently of the other. 

When a pendulum swings rhyth- 
mically back and forth it moves the 
entire mechanism into harmonious 
action. Just as soon, however, as it 
becomes unduly attached to one 
extreme or the other disorder arises. 
Laissez-faire and Totalitarianism 
do just that in regard to personal 
and social interests. Laissez-faire 


2 Guardini, R., The Church and the Catholic 
p. 33 


J., Corporate Society, Nuntius Aulae, 


3 Scheuer, J. 
XXIII (July, 1940), 137-143 


became stuck on selfishness, and 
so forced men to abandon a rhyth- 
mic harmony with their fellowmen. 
The pendulum was swinging through 
only half its arc. Totalitarianism 
struck at the other extreme! It 
sees only State selfishness : a mono- 
tony on State, State, State, and so 
it too cannot produce harmony. In 
the first we find agglomerations of 





C. . 
Jenturion 


Centurion, Centurion 
The bugle sounds Alert! 
But stirs no breath in Him who hangs 


On yonder Cross, inert. 


Whence comes this band of Pharisees, 
Who mock with sneering word 
The pallid form of Him who lies 


In shallow cave interred? 


The mockers flee before thy wrath, 
Shrink ’neath thy flailing rod; 
Thy bearded lips had witness borne: 

“This was the Son of God!” 


What bode these cries, these shouts of 
Lord!” 
The portal gaping wide, 
The bier unmade? Draw not thy sword 
Nor haste thy martial stride. 


Here is no work of mortal hand, 
No act of theft or strife: 

The boulder rolled aside for Him 
Who came from death to Life! 


Centurion, Centurion 
Thy watch is ended, done; 
Thy people, in the keeping of 
Thy Master’s risen Son! 
—John E. Kelly. 





self-seekers; questionable political 
parties, each pulling and fighting for 
their own devotees like hoodlums in 
a gang war; labor unions and em- 
ployers’ associations whose leaders 
usually seek to fill their own 
pockets rather than help put some- 
thing into the pockets of others; 
colossal Trust combinations, eco- 
nomic dinousars which not infre- 
quently come to rule their masters. 
In the second, matters are about the 
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same except that now those who 
really gain are fewer; the contro. 
lers of the State reap 
masses have sown. 

The true way out is to really 
acknowledge both the individual's 
interests and the common welfare 
and harmonize them—-they are 
never quite so opposed as some ex- 
tremists would have us _ believe, 
This is the task of the corporations 
or vocational groups, which are 
nothing more than “the differen 
occupations in which men are en. 
gaged, organized so that they may 
adequately collaborate with the 
State in promoting national well 
being.”* Such bodies are legally 
constituted intermediaries between 
persons and State. They are recog. 
nized by law and hence their deci- 
sions have the force of law. Their 
first duty is the guarantee of con- 
mon welfare and individual] well- 
being within a given occupation, 
Each corporation is responsible for 
its own corporate life, as were the 
Medieval Guilds. It must protect 
all those engaged in the branch of 
activity in which it is concerned; 
it must see that they are adequately 
rewarded for their work; it must 
defend their rights, aid them in per- 
forming their duties; it must 
provide for them in times of mis- 
fortune.© These corporations regu- 
late economic life to obtain the 
maximum benefit of consumer as 
well as producer, a thing almost 
entirely unheard of in our time. 
But economic life is not their only 
concern: professional, social, and 
religious interests are also ade- 
quately represented. 

A hierarchal order is founded 
within the State; local groups blend 
into regional, and regional groups 
into national. The interests of indi- 
viduals, cliques, and factions must 
not precede common interests; nor 
must higher organizations prosper 
at the expense of the lower. Just as 
society exists for the good of the 
individual person, and the indi- 
vidual person needs society for the 
greatest development of his facul- 


where the 











4 Derrick, M., The Portugal of Salezer, pp. 61 f 
5 Ibid 
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ties; so the larger vocational groups 
must be the servants of the lesser 


groups while these must be con- 
stantly mindful of the common 
good. The entire must be balanced 


and counterbalanced. In no case 
must larger groups be allowed to 
perform what might just as easily 
and efficiently be performed by the 
smaller groups. 


THE STATE 


The position of the State in such 
an order of things is one of regula- 


tion, direction, co-ordination and 
stimulation. It must promote unity 
throughout the nation by safe- 


guarding harmony among the oc- 
cupational groups, taking care espe- 
cially of the less favored. It may 
not, however, interfere in the activ- 
ity assigned to any particular organ 
except if this should break down 
entirely. The State will have far 
less jurisdiction than it has at 
present because most of the burdens 
which it now bears will be shifted 
to the shoulders of those who are 
more closely concerned with them, 
namely, the intermediary groups. 
Hence the corporate order makes 
for an extension of democratic 
ideals by slackening the modern 
trends towards bureaucracy and 
dictatorship. 

A society based upon this con- 
ception of human personality and 
organized into a hierarchy of voca- 
tional groups under the guidance of 
the State is said to be organic. 
Perhaps the better way to describe 
it is to say that it is co-operative. 
In the human body, the eye, ear, 
mouth, and other organs are not act- 
ing only for their own individual 
benefits; their operations are des- 
tined directly or indirectly for the 
good of each other. Similarly Cor- 
porate Society: one part works in 
union with the other for the benefit 
and progress of each other. The 
butcher does not grow fat at the 
expense of the baker; nor does the 
baker feast by hoodwinking the 
candlestick maker. No one gains 
unless each realizes that he needs 
the work of the other. That is why 
Pius.XI could say: “Unless human 
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Easter, 1942 





+? * 
Resurrection 


Resurrected from the grave, 
E nding death, He lives to save 
S inful man from utter loss 
U rging glory through His Cross; 
R adiant now those wounds that shed 
R oyal blood from feet and head, 
E ndless now the streams of grace 
C oursing from the God-Man’s Face 
T orrenting from hands and side— 
In their cleansing may we hide 
O ur deep guilt that we may know 
N evermore death’s sting and woe. 


Brother Aelred, S. A. 








society forms a social and organized 
body; unless labor be protected in 
the social juridical order; unless 
the various forms of human en- 
deavor, dependent on one another, 
are united in mutual harmony and 
mutual support; unless, above all, 
brains, capital, and labor combine 
for common effort, man’s toil can- 
not produce fruit.’’ 


CHRISTIAN SOLIDARITY 


Again, something more than a 
mere apathetic gesture of unity 
must pervade the organism. Sullen 
lines of pickets, marching masses 
of steel-girded soldiers, huddled 
crowds of civilians in the ruins of 
a bomb-torn village, experience a 
sense of unity. These are brother- 
hoods indeed! But they are brother- 
hoods born of hate and injustice 
and nourished by the abandon 
which rides upon red anguish and 
black despair. 

There is a higher unity, a social 
consciousness, a human solidarity 
based upon the Mystical Christ. It 
finds its true expression in the cor- 
porate conception of society where 
Christ is the Head! Bound in Him 
are individual persons, the cells of 
His Mystical Body; they volun- 
tarily group themselves in a hier- 
archy of organs for their own bene- 
fit and for the benefit of each 
other. Each works for the other. 





6 Quadragesimo Anno. 


All work for Christ! 
comes 
tocracy. 

While there are no exact blue- 
prints, no detailed road maps, there 
is an objective: the peace and order 
of all things in Christ. This is the 
ideal, the form, the law which must 
determine and give significance to 
all the activity of men. It is the 
spirit which binds individuals into a 
purposive society, leading them 
from the frenzied agony of defeat- 
ism, opportunism, and scepticism. 
In its most realistic aspect it is the 
concrete expression of an uncom- 
promising Christianity’s fiery power 
to transform all into itself. And, 
indeed, the sooner Christians realize 
their high calling, the sooner will 
the world “see that to the Catholic 
Church is reserved the definite 
solution of the social question; for 
the State, with all its legislative 
machinery, has not the power to 
solve it.”” 

When seeking the heart of social 
unrest, seek it in the heart of man. 
That is where the true and lasting 
answer lies. If defeatism and aim- 
lessness is gripping our nation; if 
we drift, not knowing whither we 
drift; if there is war among nations 
and discord among the masses, it is 
because individual hearts have lost 
their centre in Christ. 


Society be- 
Christocentric, a Chris- 





7 Cahill, E., The Framework of a Christian 
State, p. 256, quoting Baron von Kettler (1811- 
1877), Bishop of Mainz. 





A Sioene in Switzer and 


NE of the quaintest of old- 
() world processions takes 

place yearly in the month of 
June at Kippel in the Lotschen 
Valley. This enchanting Alpine 
vale is tucked away in the moun- 
tains of the Upper Valais. 
It was practically unknown 
to the average Swiss, and 
less yet to foreign visitors, 
until 1913 when the Lotsch- 
berg Railway was opened. 
This scenic line pierces the 
heart of the Bernese Alps 
between Kandersteg, in the 
Bernese Oberland and Gop- 
penstein, in the Valais. 

From Goppenstein the 
lower part of the Lotschen 
Valley stretches in a wild 
and picturesque ravine to 
Gampel, on the river Rhone. 
The more fertile and in- 
habited section of the val- 
ley, however, climbs from 
Goppenstein up to a realm 
of eternal snow, with sun- 
tanned hamlets and villages 
rising along the turbulent 
river Lonza. 

On the Sunday after 
Corpus Christi the inhabit- 
ants of the Lotschen Val- 
ley, both young and old, 
proceed to the parish 
church of Kippel for special 
religious services. Homes 
and nearby barns. then 
stand deserted and no sign 
of life is seen on any of 
the tiny fields which cling 
in patchwork-quilt fashion to the 
steep, sunny slopes. The crowd 
overflows from the church into the 
open porch of the edifice. Within 
the little place of worship two rows 
of grenadiers are standing at atten- 
tion in the middle aisle. There 
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may be a hundred men in all, and 
they are clad in military uniforms 
once worn by Swiss regiments in 
French or Neapolitan service. Their 
attire includes white trousers, a red 
coat with yellow and black decora- 





A Religious Procession in the Lotschen Valley, 


Switzerland. 


(Photo by 


tions, white leather straps crossing 
the breast and shoulders, and a 
shako with plumes. At certain 
moments during High Mass they 
present arms, and as they come to 
the salute at the Elevation of the 
Host, the crash of their musket- 


Schneiter) 


stocks on the stone flags of the old 
building echoes down the valley. 
When the service is concluded in 
the church the congregation outside 
waits for the Host to appear. It is 
carried. under a canopy whose four 
poles are borne by the 
heads of the 
munes of the 


four com- 
valley. The 
grenadiers precede the 





Host, then come two magis- 
trates, each holding a curi- 
ously wrought-iron 
symbol of the light of the 
law. Slowly it 


lantern, 


passes 
through the kneeling ranks 
of men and women on 


either side, who rise after 
its passage and follow the 
procession winding around 
the church. Leaving the 
village behind, it proceeds 
through the flower-strewn 
meadows to a spot where 
a temporary altar of green- 
ery has been erected. 

Here the grenadiers turn, 
right about face, and stand 
at attention on the path that 
leads down to Kippel, while 
the priest blesses the fields, 
the cattle and the kneeling 
inhabitants of the 
Upon conclusion of | this 
ceremony there is a blare 
of trumpets from the green- 
capped bandsmen, the 
grenadiers present arms for 
the last time and the pro- 
cession descends the slope 
and breaks up as it reaches 
the village. 

The Lotschen people live prac- 
tically from their own products and 
their clothes are woven and fash- 
ioned by themselves from wool pro- 
vided by their flock and which the 
women weave during the winter. 


valley. 
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S a gift from Polish sol- 
in the new army 

now being formed in 
Russia, General Sikorski has 
presented to the Queen of Eng- 
land an image of Our Lady em- 
bossed on a shield. The shield 
is a copy of those which Polish 
knights used to wear in battle. 


diers 


Speaking in Chicago recently, 
Dr. Roy G. Ross, general secre- 
tary of the International Coun- 
cil of Religious Education ex- 
plained why Protestant denomi- 
nations of the United States 
and Canada have united to en- 
list a volunteer force of more 
than 100,000 workers to try to 
carry the message of religion to 
young Americans. “Youth,” he 
declared, ‘““must have a belief. 
If it does not have the spirituai 
understanding of personality, 
liberty, and human service, it 
has the materialistic idea of 
selfishness, domination, and ex- 
ploitation—the type of pagan- 
ism in which totalitarianism 
roots deep and strong. 

“Here is the picture: Millions 
of Americans leave God out of 
their lives entirely. Half our 
youth grow up in ignorance of 
Christian teaching. Our crime bill is six times our 
investment in education. The majority of our homes 
shirk their responsibilities. A secure and decent world 
cannot be achieved without God.” 


ing the Seminary. 


The oldest community of Nuns in Ireland—the Poor 
Clares—observed the tercentenary of their foundation 
at Nuns’ Island, Galway, in January. The first convent 
opened in 1642 did not long remain to shelter the nuns 
in those early days as it was destroyed by Cromwell’s 
mercenaries. After the Restoration of Charles II they 
returned, only to be expelled a second time and their 
convent burned in 1691. 

For nearly a century and a half Nuns’ Island knew 


N ews and Views 





In the more than 100-years that have passed 
since the Sulpicians were given the exclusive 
right to educate those desiring to become priests 
in the Archdiocese of Montreal, 7,529 students 
of the Grand Seminary of Montreal have been 
ordained. This is one of the small forts, erected 
about 1694, which stands in the garden front- 
They are believed to be 
among the oldest buildings in the city. 






them no more, but they con- 
trived to live on in the confines 
of Galway City, now in hiding, 
now in disguise, in a house in 
Market Street. Again and again 
they raided 
peatedly they 


were there; re- 
were expelled, 
but their courage and resource- 
fulness always availed them to 
get back. However, it was not 
until 1825 that the Poor Clares 
were able to return finally to 
Nuns’ Island where they have 
maintained Motherhouse 
ever since. 


their 





In an address at Detroit last 
month, Dr. F. W. Foerster, 
non-Catholic German exile, edu- 
cator and author, declared that 
present-day Nazism is but the 
flowering of an intellectual and 


moral disease with roots far 
. back in history. There has 
been a good Germany, and 


many heroic and splendid Ger- 
mans, he said, but as a group 
they have not been expressive 
enough in opposing the poison 
in their midst and have there- 
fore become usable in the de- 
signs of evil men. 

Of the twelve and a half million people in the Philip- 
pines, about 70 per cent, or nearly nine million profess 
the Catholic Faith. The rest are mostly Moham- 
medans and pagans. 

The Filipinos were evangelized from 1564, princi- 
pally by Augustinians, Franciscans and Dominican 
friars, who civilized the natives, established towns with 
schools, churches and various charitable institutions. 


The building of a national shrine in honor of the 
Apostle of Ireland in an American town which bears 
his name—St. Patrick, Missouri—is the hope of the 
pastor in charge there, Rev. Francis O’Duignan. The 
shrine, which the good priest hopes to erect in place 
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of the present frame church edifice will be enriched by 
a relic of St. Patrick obtained in Rome, a chalice from 
Lough Derg and an altar stone from Croagh Patrick 
in Ireland. 


A news despatch coming through Berne, Switzerland, 
early last month stated that at the request of Cardinal 
Bertram, Archbishop of Breslau in Germany, the Holy 
Father has granted Catholic priests in the Warthegau 
(part of the Polish provinces incorporated in the Reich) 
the power to absolve penitents collectively without 
individual confession and to allow laymen to keep and 
carry to the sick the Blessed Sacrament. 

The Cardinal made his request because of the severe 
restrictions on the Polish priests and of the German 
authorities’ decree forbidding German priests to ad- 
minister Communion to the Poles. 

In his letter to the Pope, His Eminence said that the 
present state of the Church in the Warthegau recalled 
the early days of Christianity. 


Launching a crusade of prayer, good works and 
voluntary sacrifices in an effort to advance the cause 
of the canonization of Fra Junipero Serra, founder of 
the California Franciscan Missions, members of the 
Third Order of St. Francis will make pilgrimages this 
year to the principal mission centers identified with 
Father Serra’s life and works. 

Rev. Maynard Geiger, O.F.M., Ph.D., historian and 
archivist of Old Mission, Santa Barbara, has been ap- 
pointed to handle the Serra cause from the historical 
angle in preparation for the presentation of the cause 
of Fray Junipero Serra in Rome. He will be engaged 
for the next year or two in gathering data from the 
documents obtained anent the life and virtues of 
California’s founder of missions. 

* * 


The flurry of excited comment indulged in by some 
columnists regarding the reception of a Japanese 
Envoy to the Holy See has given a wrong impression 
in many minds. Actually, the negotiations for the 
establishment of diplomatic relations between the 
Holy See and Japan were begun, according to a state- 
ment in Osservatore Romano, sometime back in 1922. 

His Excellency, Most Reverend Francis J. Spellman, 
Archbishop of New York, in a brief address at the 
Solemn Mass in the Byzantine Rite at St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral, which is referred to in another page in this 
issue of THE Lamp, pointed out that the Holy See must 
remain neutral in the world conflict and, following its 
traditional policy, accepts an ambassador from any 
country that chooses to send one to it. Archbishop 
Spellman recalled for the large congregation filling the 
great Cathedral the declaration of Pope Benedict XV 
that the Holy Father makes no distinction between 
Greek, Latin or Slav. He said the Supreme Pontiff 
is interested in the welfare of Catholics everywhere; 
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that he regards them as his spiritual children wherever 
they may live, and that diplomatic relations afford His 
Holiness the opportunity of keeping in touch with and 
aiding the Catholics of various nations. 

Later, after the Cathedral service, in response to 
questions by newspapermen, His Excellency made it 
plain, however, that reception by the Holy See of a 
diplomatic mission does not mean that the Holy See 
approves the actions of the country from which the 
mission comes. He said there can be no neutrality 
between right and wrong, and the Church is against 
atrocities, but the Holy See must keep in contact with 
and aid Catholics in every nation. 


Apropos of the continuing interest in the proposal 
to seek the beatification of John Henry Cardinal New- 
man, the Catholic Messenger, (Worcester, Mass.) in 
the course of an editorial says in part: 

“The finger of destiny points once more towards the 
Catholic Church as the religious center of the world. 
For English-speaking people the name of Newman and 
Rome are eternally joined. After 100 years of sifting 
and analyzing, the fact stands out plainly that it was 
the conversion of John Henry Newman that marked 
the renaissance of Catholicity as a factor in the world’s 
affairs. The highly civilized world cannot hold to- 
gether without the cement of religion and it was New- 
man’s conversion that pointed this out to those who 
spoke his language. 

“There is something miraculous in his survival. 
Everything seemed to point to another conclusion for 
he spent most of his Catholic life in the shadows of 
misunderstanding. He was conscientiously silenced 
through the well-meaning efforts of his nearest friends. 
One after the other the waves of oblivion dashed over 
him, to sink back and leave him standing like an im- 
movable rock. His physical life was always delicate. 
He grew old long before his time, yet he reached the 
age of nearly 90 years. Nothing but the grace of God 
could have preserved such a fragile form until the 
day of his rehabilitation.” 


A report was issued last month by the Census 
Bureau in which it is stated that the number of 
divorces in the United States during the year 1940 
reached the appalling total of 264,000—or more than 
one for every six marriages. This represents an in- 
crease of 250°% over the figures for the year 1901. Well 
may it be asked: “Whither is the nation drifting ?” 


* * oe  * 


The President of the Republic of Haiti, Elie Lescot, 
at present visiting the United States, recently called 
at the Motherhouse of the Sisters of the Blessed 
Sacrament at Cornwells, Pa., to confer the Haitian 
Medal of Honor on Mother Katherine Drexel in recog- 
nition of her fifty years of service for the spiritual 
and temporal welfare of the Negroes. 
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Society of Paine AAonals 


UR students at St. John’s 
() Preparatory Seminary on 

the Mount of the Atone- 
ment paid fitting tribute to Saint 
Thomas Aquinas, Angelic Doctor 
and Patron of Catholic schools on 
his feastday, March 7th. Solemn 
High Mass was offered in the 
Crypt Chapel in the early morning 
as the chief religious observance of 
the day. Father Samuel, S.A., 
Rector of the Seminary, was cele- 
brant, with Father Aloysius, S.A., 
deacon, and Father Dunstan, S.A., 
subdeacon. Both assistant ministers 
are on the Seminary faculty. 

In accordance with a_ time- 
honored custom, there was a com- 
plete cessation of classes on the 
feastday. Its coming on a Satur- 
day meant that actually the students 
were receiving only a half-holiday, 
and they were anxious to take full 
advantage of their extra time. As 
the weather was too mild for winter 
sports and yet too cool for other 
outdoor athletics, a happy com- 
promise was reached by the ma- 
jority, who elected to take advan- 
tage of the basketball court for the 
afternoon. For two full hours the 
court rang with the happy shouts 
of the students enjoying a wel- 
come relaxation from the pursuit of 
learning. 

In the evening a special sym- 
posium on the life and teachings of 
the Angelic Doctor took place in the 
Little Flower Auditorium. This 
series was inaugurated four years 
ago to emphasize the influence 
which the learned Doctor left to 
posterity and whose feastday 
should be marked by some Catho- 
lic cultural program. The entire 
atmosphere of the hall was trans- 
formed by the decorations of the 
stage, which on this occasion was 
arranged to harmonize with the 
spirit of the day. A central panel 








Our Holy Patron, St. Francis. 


depicted the Saint in glory, con- 
templating the Blessed Sacrament 
enthroned in a Monstrance, which 
was surrounded by adoring angels. 
A rostrum adorned with the arms of 
St. Dominic occupied the centre of 
the stage. 

Three students gave addresses to 
the assembled student body and 
faculty. Their talks, on the life of 
St. Thomas, his teaching on the 
Sacrament of Baptism, and the 
influence of the Angelic Doctor in 
the Encyclicals of Pope Leo XIII, 
were marked by evidences of care- 
ful study and special preparation. 
Selections from the liturgical hymns 
of St. Thomas in honor of the 
Blessed Sacrament provided the 
musical portion of the program. 
These were rendered by a Schola 
Cantorum under the direction of 
Father Agnellus. 

Guest speaker of the evening was 
Father Dominic Always, O.P., of 





the Church of the Holy Name, Val- 
halla, N. Y. Father Always treated 
the theological aspect of Saint 
Thomas’ hymns. He showed how 
well they manifested deep love for 
the Blessed Sacrament, the de- 
votional center of St. Thomas’ life, 
without sacrificing anything of 
theological exactitude. 

Father Always officiated at the 
Solemn Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament which concluded the reli- 
gious observance of the day. Father 
Dunstan, S.A., acted as deacon and 
the Very Rev. Father Guardian, 
S.A., as subdeacon. 


* * * 


Friars of our Major Seminary in 
Washington participated in the 
annual Scholastic Disputation held 
at Catholic University under the 
auspices of the Academy of Saint 
Thomas Aquinas. Frater Wilfred 
and Frater Joachim revealed their 
abilities in brilliant form as “im- 
pugnatores” or objectors to the up- 
holders of the thesis under discus- 
sion. The Disputation was attended 
by members of the Faculty of 
Philosophy and several hundred 
students at the University, as well 
as many interested guests. 


* * k * 


While study is the principal ac- 
tivity of our seminarians in Wash- 
ington, properly directed and aided 
by long hours of prayer and medita- 
tion each day, the physical needs of 
our young friars are by no means 
neglected. The addition of an out- 
door basketball court to the athletic 
facilities of the Vineyard during the 
past year has provided another 
means of caring for the needs 
of vigorous outdoor exercise, so es- 
sential to the health of seminarians. 
Practice on the home court during 
the comparatively mild months of 
February and March contributed to 
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the success of the Vineyard team 
in lively competition with basket- 
ball fives of neighboring colleges 
and Religious houses. The promo- 
tion of a healthy spirit of rivalry 
between teams representing the dif- 
ferent academic levels of Philoso- 
phy and Theology on the Seminary 
court has resulted in several 
strongly-contested games during the 
past month. Each match was 
marked by a spirit of fairness and 
respect for the ability of the op- 
position, not always noticeable in 
outside amateur athletics. Father 
Angelus, S.A., Rector of the Semi- 
nary, is always an interested spec- 
tator. The Father Rector feels that 
basketball has proven itself a 
splendid means of recreation for 
the Seminary, as it is a game every 
Friar can master with practice. His 
favorite team—or so it seems—is 
that of the upper classmen, who 
have several times tasted defeat at 
the hands of the Philosophers. His 
special encouragement of the 
seniors has added further incentive 
to the younger friars to win their 
matches with them. 
* ae * * 

The Friars and Sisters at Gray- 
moor have always held Saint 
Patrick in great veneration. His 
indubitable interest in the affairs of 
the Community has been proven on 
many occasions. At the present 
time the work of the Guild under 
his patronage is proving of great 
financial assistance to the Com- 


Wi 
v3 





Th ROR 


UT OMNES UNUM SINT 





Outdoor basketball and handball are greatly favored by our Seminarians 


for keeping in physical trim and as a recreation to relieve the tension of 


their intensive course of study. 


munity in its many fields of en- 
deavor. Its annual Ball, to be held 
at the Hunt’s Point Palace in the 
Bronx on Saturday, May 2nd, in 
addition to being a social event 
worthy of the patronage of any son 
of St. Patrick, will aid greatly in the 
work of maintaining our many 
students for the priesthood. 


Each year, in addition to many 
other prayers and acts of devotion, 
a special Solemn Mass is offered 
for the members of the St. Patrick’s 
Guild in the Crypt Chapel of St. 
Anthony’s National Shrine on the 
Feast of the Apostle of Ireland, 
March 17th. This year the Mass 
was celebrated by Father Samuel 
Cummings, S.A., with Father Ger- 
ard Gaynor, S.A., deacon, and 


A 
A\\ 


St. Mary’s Hall, on the Convent grounds at Graymoor, 
scene of our “Gaudeamus” in honor of St. Patrick. 


Father Dunstan Donovan, S.A., sub- 
deacon. All three Fathers, appro- 
priately enough, are of Irish descent 
and are interested in a_ special 
manner in all the affairs of the 
Guild. The choir at the Mass was 
that of our Preparatory Seminary 
students. While almost every na- 
tionality is represented among them, 
they outdid themselves in the rendi- 
tion of the stirring Hymn to Saint 
Patrick that concluded the Mass. 


a & & « 


A concert featuring Irish airs and 
melodies took place on the evening 
of St. Patrick’s Day in St. Mary’s 
Hall on the Convent grounds. 
Friars, Sisters, Brothers Chris- 
topher and guests of the Community 
attended. 

Talent for this special program 
was furnished by Lay Brothers and 
postulants. To Father James, S.A,, 
Master of Ceremonies, belongs 
much of the credit for assembling 
a wide variety of songsters and 
musicians for the occasion. The 
program was under the direction of 
Brother Aelred, S.A., whose talents 
are well known to our many radio 
listeners and visitors to Graymoor. 

The greater part of the evening 
was devoted to musical numbers by 
individual Brothers and by a chorus 
of selected voices. (In this connec- 
tion we might note that Brothers of 
Polish, German, Italian, Danish, 


Hungarian and French descent were 
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very prominent in the program, but 

ll of them were Irish in feeling for 
this one event at least.) A touching 
feature Brother Aelred’s 
spirited reading of the “Ballad of 
the Harp-Weaver’s Son,” a com- 
position of Edna St. Vincent Millay 
that deserves to be better known. 
Three one-act plays were sand- 
wiched in between vocal numbers, 
making for well-balanced variety, 
and greatly prolonged the length of 
the entertainment. Brother Benet, 
S.A., was outstanding in the dra- 
matic features, giving widely-dif- 
ferent interpretations of character 
in each performance. 

The entire assembly was asked 
to join in the chorus of the better- 
known numbers, and this it did with 
splendid volume. The realization 
that they were actually part of the 
great chorus made all listeners 
attentive to the inner meaning of 
many of these Irish numbers, some 
patriotic and some primarily reli- 
gious in tone. 

At the conclusion of the concert, 
prayer was offered by the Very 
Reverend Father General. 

x * * * 

The work of the Catholic Chap- 
lains’ Crusade, detailed at length in 
last month’s issue of THE Lamp, 
has been incorporated into the St. 
John’s Atonement Unit of the 
Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade. 
Response to their appeal for prayer- 
books and religious articles has 
been most generous, and the Stu- 
dents wish to take this opportunity 
to thank those readers of THE 
Lamp who spontaneously sent in 
material for the work of the Cru- 
sade. 

The new officers of the Unit, 
elected on March 20th, have pledged 
themselves to continue their mis- 
sionary work in this unusual form. 


was 


* * 
* % 


The need of prayer for one’s own 
welfare and for that of his fellow- 
men was the theme of Father 
Michael’s address on the Miracu- 
lous Medal Devotion Program, 
carried by stations WMCA, New 
York and WMEX, Boston, on Wed- 
nesday, March 18th. The example 
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Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


(1) Father Paul, No. 2: \M.S., 


Mass., $2; Mrs. F. H., Nebr., $10; 

E. H., N. J., $5; A. K., N. Y., $5.75; Mrs. J. De L., N. Y., 5c; Mrs. J. C. 
Ont., $1; Mrs. C. O., Cal., $2.50 Potal, $4,933.77 

(2) Mother Lurana, No. 2: Mrs. De L., N. Y., 25c. Total, $4,777.20 

(3) St. Patrick: $4,391.20 

(4) All Saints: Anon., $3; C. O., Cal., $1.50; Through the Inn, $2 
Total, $3,988.15 
; (5) St. Anthony, No. 3: Mrs. M. L., Pa., $1; Mrs. C. S.. Ore., $1; 
C. G., N. Y., $2; M. S., N. Y., 10c; Mrs. I. T., Mich., $1; Mrs. C QO., Cal., 
$2.50; Mrs. G. S., Ind., $1.50; F. M., N. Y., $15. Total, $3,454.05 

(6) Sacred Heart, No.3: W.L., N. Y., $2; A. S., Mass., $5; Mrs. 
I. T., Mich., $1; Mrs. C. O., Cal., $1.50. Total, $3,391.70 

(7) St. Ann: M.S., N. Y., 17c. Total, $2,917.72 


(8) St. Margaret of Scotland: 

$200. Total, $2,795.56 
(9) St. Joseph: 
(10) St. Jude: $2,560.55. 
(12) Pius X: $2,112.40 
(13) Our Lady of Lourdes: Mrs. J. De L., N. Y., 25c; Mrs. P v. 

N. Y., $1; Mr. and Mrs. H. P., N. Y., $1; C. O., Cal., $1.50. Total, $1,759.25. 


Washington Heights Group, N. Y., 


Anon., Tenn., $1; C. O., Cal., $1. Total, $2,653.93. 


(11) St. Francis Xavier: $2,413.00. 


(14) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: C. D., Mich., $1; Mrs. A. Des C., 
Minn., $1; Mrs. C. O., Cal., $2.50. Total, $1,680.05 
(15) St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2: $1,620.45 


(16) St. Christopher: Mr. and Mrs. H. P.. N. Y., $1: C. O., Cal. $2. 
Total, $1,617.60 
(17) St. Rita: Mrs. Thos. C. J., N. Y., $5. Total, $1,272.45. 


(18) Hope: $1,117.95. 


(19) Little Flower: Mrs. M. L., Pa., $1; Mrs. F. S., N. Y., $1; Mrs. 


F. W., Cal., $3; N. McQ., N. Y., $1; Mrs. C. O., Cal., $1. Total, $1,076.74. 
(20) Sacred Shoulder: $1,()37.70 
(21) Father Drumgoole: Anon., Tenn., $1. Total, $944.10. 


(22) St. John the Baptist: $903.75. (23) Immaculate Conception: 


(24) Holy Face: C. O, Cal. $1. Total, $514.60 


(25) Precious Blood: Anon., 25c; C. O., Cal., $1. Total, $401.70. 
(26) Holy Souls: $394.05 
(27) Infant of Prague: Anon., 25c; D. M., N. ¥., $1; Mrs. C. O., 


Total, $391.65. 
(28) Blessed Sacrament: (©. 0., Cal, $1. Total, $353.13 
(29) St. Michael: F. G., D. C., $5. Total, $334.10 


(30) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: C. 0., Cal., $3. Total, $308.20 
(31) St. John the Divine: $279.96. (32) Five Wounds: $263.00. 
(33) St. Margaret Mary: $2601.35 


(34) Our Lady of the Atonement: \. |. LL... Mass., $3 
(35) Holy Spirit, No.3: Mrs. J. De L., N. Y., 25c 
(36) Our Sorrowful Mother: Anon., 25c. Total, $235.25 
(37) Brother Jude: (38) Holy Family: $190.10 

(39) St. Matthias the Apostle: \rs. J. H.. N. Y., $1; Stamp Bureau, 
$22.35. Total, $168.84. 

(40) Archangel Raphael: $154.2() 
Medal: $143.00 


Total, $260.65. 


Total, $259.25 


$209.00 


(41) Our Lady of the Miraculous 
(42) Sacred Head: $135.35. (43) Brother Philip: $82.20 


(44) Most Holy Trinity: $82.10. (45) Mother Cabrini: $69.00. (46) St. 
Paul, No. 2: $03.20. (47) Brother Anthony: $54.75 

(48) Brother Andre: Mrs. N. C., Me., 50c. Total, $53.00 

(49) Catherine Tekakwitha: M. G., III. $5. Total, $2295 

(50) Pius XI: Mrs. N. C., Me., 50 Total, $22.50 

(51) St. Gerard Majella: $16.13 

(52) Our Lady of the Rosary: Mrs. P. V., N. Y., $1. Total, $8.00. 


(53) Monsignor Baker: $6.6) 


(54) St. Clare: $4.25. 
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of Tony “Johnson,” Italian-born 
Brother Christopher of many years’ 
standing, whose work as a land- 
scape gardener at Graymoor was 
concluded by death last October, 
was cited by the Father Director as 
one worthy of emulation. Tony, 
who was a warm friend to all the 
Friars and students, looked upon 
his work as a prayer, but was not 
content to finish there. He spent 
many hours in the Chapel of Saint 
Christopher’s Inn in silent prayer 
and adoration, and often at night 
after the conclusion of a long day 
of work. He never let a day pass 
without asking God’s blessings on 
the benefactors of the Inn that 
sheltered him and many others like 
him. Possibly we are inclined to 
forget that the greater number of 
the Brothers Christopher are devout 
men, faced with destitution through 
no fault of their own. Certainly we 
shall not be able to appreciate fully 
the value of their prayers while we 
are in this world, but we ought to 
remember that at times they are 
fully as worthy of God’s attention 
as those of cloistered souls living a 
life of perfection. 


>” * * * 


We are deeply grateful and much 
encouraged to note an increase in 
the number of friends who are 
responding to our appeal for the 
Students’ Bread Fund. As we have 
often stated here, we depend greatly 
on the charity of the faithful in 
helping us provide for the many 
poor but most deserving young men 
who aspire to serve God as Fran- 
ciscan Priests of the Atonement. 
Without such help we would, no 
doubt, as a matter of human 
prudence, be compelled to refuse 
many worthy candidates because of 
inability to provide for them. 
Happily, such a situation has never 
yet developed, for kind hearts have 
been inspired and blessed by God 
to aid us in giving to many the op- 
portunity to fulfill their divine 
vocation. 

The following are the latest con- 
tributions to the Bread Fund: 


Mrs. C. Duffy, Mass., $1; L. Van- 
noter, N. Y., $10; J. Cairerso, N. J., $1; 








Invoke Saint Anthony in Your 
Need Through the 


Perpetual Novena 
at 


Graymoor 





Since his death, St. Anthony’s fame as a restorer of lost 
things, as comforter of the afflicted, as a helper in necessities, 
and as a continuous worker of miracles, has grown from day to 
day. His clients are numbered by the millions and their number 
increases apace. 

Here at Graymoor we receive hundreds of petitions to be 
prayed for in the Perpetual Novena at St. Anthony’s Shrine, anc 
it is notable from the letters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are granted. There is no better 
way one can show appreciation for favors received through Saint 
Anthony’s intercession than by contributing to Saint Anthony’s 
Bread Fund for the support of our poor students. Humanly 
speaking, our main reliance, next to Divine Providence, for the 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their support is the alms con- 
tributed by Saint Anthony’s Clients. 

We will be glad to receive petitions for remembrance in the 
Perpetual Novena to Saint Anthony at Graymoor. A new 
Novena begins every Tuesday. Address: Franciscan Friars of 
the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 

Below we append a few of the many letters expressing grati- 
tude for Divine favors received through the intercession of the 
good Saint of Padua: 


K. McN., Portchester, N. Y.: About a month ago I wrote asking 
that you pray for my special intention. I obtained the position the 
morning you answered my letter. As promised I shall enroll myseli 
and my family in your St. Anthony’s Legion. Please continue to pray 
for my special intention. 

Mrs. L. H., Hartford, Conn.: Enclosed is a small donation in grati- 
tude to St. Anthony. Some time ago a friend of mine, a non-Catholic, 
called me on the phone and asked me if I had a medal of St. Anthony 
that she might have. She then informed me she had lost her engagement 
ring and wanted to know if I would offer a prayer to St. Anthony that 
she might find it. I said I’d be glad to do so and she informed me some 
three weeks later she had found her ring, thanks to St. Anthony. The 
last time I saw her she was still wearing the medal of St. Anthony. 

H. S., Malone, N. Y.: I am enclosing an offering in thanksgiving 
for several favors received after making your Novena to St. Anthony. 
I thank you for your prayers in my behalf and wish all at Graymoor 
success in your work. 

Mrs. J. C., E. Braintree, Mass.: In June I sent you my petition for 
the Perpetual Novena in honor of St. Anthony. In July my husband re- 





ceived his first pay check. It was work that he could do and since 
then he has obtained better work closer to home. Thanks to Saint 
Anthony for this and many other favors. 
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The Cloister Walk connecting 


J. Ternhart, O., $1; Mr. and Mrs. R 
Oakley, Conn., $2; E. Byrnes, IIL, $5 
A. Welsh, Mass., $1; D. Werner, S$ 
Dak., 25¢ R. Picardi, Mass., $1; N 
McNamara, N. J., $2; Mrs. J. O’Don 
nell, Wis., $4; Mrs. W. Kirkpatrick, 
Tex., 3c; D. Larkin, Pa., $1; M. Lam 
ment, N. Y., $3; T. Mellon, Mass., $2; 
Mr. A. Silria, Mass., $l; Mrs. M 
Carey, N. Y., $5; Mrs. A. Mitchell, Ind., 
1 Soden, N. Y., $10; Mrs. For- 
grouer, Wis., $1: Mrs. S. Donohue, 
N. ¥., $2; M. McCoy, N. Y¥., $8; € 
Griffin, N. Y., $1: Mrs. L. DeReeche, 
N. Y., $1; Mrs. L. Van Aelst, Mich., 
$3; C. Lambert, N. J., $1; T. Platfoot, 
N. Y., $1; J. Doherty, Wash., $1; Mrs. 
E. Fox, N. Y., $1; A. Miley, Mass., $1; 
L. Matte, $1; B. Martin, N. Y., $1; A 
Altmann, N. Y., $2; L. J. Ziniti, Mass., 
$10 


In an impressive service at Saint 
Gabriel’s Church, Grant Circle, 
Washington, D. C., on March 19th, 
the Most Reverend John B. Mc- 
Namara, D.D., Auxiliary Bishop of 
Baltimore and Washington, pre- 
sented awards for outstanding work 
in the Catholic Students’ Mission 


the Friary and Saint John’s Preparatory Seminary on the Mount of 


the Atonement at Graymoor. 


Crusade. Included among those 
who were distinguished for meri- 
torious work during the past year 
were Father Angelus, S.A., Rector 
of our Atonement Seminary, and 
Frater Bartholomew, S.A., member 
of the Executive Council of the 
Catholic University Clerical Con- 
ference, both of whom were 
awarded the Archbishop’s Medal. 

In his sermon on the bestowal of 
the awards, Bishop McNamara re- 
minded the Crusaders that they 
were engaged in a glorious work for 
God, and that they could not do too 
much for Him in their service. He 
congratulated each one of them in 
the name of Archbishop Curley, 
Ordinary of the Baltimore-Wash- 
ington Archdiocese. 

The Bishop was assisted by the 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. Louis Vaeth, Arch- 
diocesan Director of the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith. 


* ok * * 
Two broadcasts of the Ave Maria 


Hour that were heard in all parts 
of the country recently have been 


accorded wide recognition and 
praise by many secular as well as 
religious newspapers. The broad- 
cast on Sunday, March 29th, related 
the story of the first Palm Sunday, 
and that of Sunday, April 5th, nar- 
rated the history of the glorious 
Resurrection of Our Lord. By spe- 
cial arrangement with studio of- 
ficials, Father Michael, S.A., Di- 
rector of the Hour, was enabled to 
have each program on the air 
throughout the nation at approxi- 
mately the same time on both Sun- 
days. 


The Sisters of the Atonement in 
charge of St. Simon’s Mission Set- 
tlement in Philadelphia had the 
happiness of witnessing on Passion 
Sunday, March 22nd, the bestowal 
of the Sacrament of Confirmation 
by His Excellency, Most Reverend 
Bishop Lamb, on a group of 
Negroes recently received into the 
Church through the work of the 
Sisters. The group comprised 132 
children and 71 adults. 
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the mission activity of the Franciscan Friars of 

the Atonement was opened on March llth. On 
that day His Excellency, the Most Reverend Eugene J. 
McGuinness, D.D., Bishop of Raleigh, solemnly dedi- 
cated two new mission centers at Lumberton and 
Elizabethtown, North Carolina, both entrusted to the 
care of our Friars. The new Church of St. Madeleine 
Sophie Barat at Lumberton will serve as a mission 
center for work among the colored people of several 
counties in the southernmost part of North Carolina. 
The Mission Church of Our Lady of the Snow, at 
Elizabethtown, pictured on this page, provides a suit- 
able house of worship for the Catholics of Baden 
County. It will continue to be served from the white 
parish of St. Francis de Sales in Lumberton. 

The completion of the church for the Colored at 
Lumberton, a carefully planned and well-equipped 
mission center, is a worthy tribute to the missionary 
zeal of Father Anthony, S.A. Father Anthony was 
given the task of starting a Catholic center for colored 
people in this area little more than a year ago. He 
arrived in Lumberton without funds, without any suit- 
able building in which to hold services, and with little 
tangible hope of breaking down the wall of prejudice 
that has been erected against Catholicism because of 


A NEW and promising chapter in the history of 


Na 
u 





a lack of understanding. In order to bring the message 
of the Catholic faith to some of the 4,000 colored 
people of the town, he realized at once that a suitable 
church building was a prime necessity. 

Full of confidence in God’s willing Providence, and 
trusting in the generosity of Catholic friends in other 
parts of the country, Father Anthony began to collect 
funds to carry out his purpose. His appeals were not 
without effect, for many Catholics readily saw how 
important a church building must be in a missionary 
enterprise of this kind. Donations in money and 
materials came in from kind friends in all parts of the 
country and by means of careful planning and eco- 
nomical foresight, Father Anthony was able to erect 
not only a church building, but a rectory which can 
serve also as a center for instruction. 

The completed mission unit has been designed in 
the graceful Southern Colonial style. Use of this 
architectural pattern was the result of careful fore- 
thought. It has the advantage of permitting utiliza- 
tion to the fullest possible extent of limited space. In 
addition there is an impression of commodiousness in 
the interior of the building, since ornamentation is 
reduced to a minimum. Exteriorly, the unit blends 


well with its background, as it is in complete keeping 
with Southern tradition. 


The Mission Church of Our Lady of the Snow, Elizabethtown, N. C-. 
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The church building has been 
planned with an eye to future 
growth, as there are sufficient 
pews for a good-sized congrega- 
tion. The central figure of the 
spacious sanctuary is the altar, 
of imported Italian marble. Ex- 
cept for ornamental panels in 
gold at either side, and an artis- 
tically-worked central medallion 
containing the traditional mono- 
graph of Our Lord’s Name, it 
stands out in pleasing simplicity. 
The tabernacle, of hand-worked 
American bronze, is liturgically 
correct. Behind the altar hangs 
a dossal of velvet material, 
which can be changed in color 
according to the seasons of the 
Church year. A plain oak canopy 
completes the altar furnishings. 
Candlesticks, gifts of a generous 
benefactor, are of burnished 
brass, and the altar crucifix is 
severely plain, accentuating the 
Catholic truth of Christ’s aton- 
ing sacrifice. 

Statues of the Sacred Heart and of Our Lady have 
been placed at both sides of the sanctuary. A third 
statue, of St. Anthony, stands outside the sanctuary. 
Stations of the Cross are of composition, delicately 
tinted in ivory and gold. All have been donated by 
interested contributors to the work of the mission. 

The altar rail is of simple Colonial design. Pews 
are of oak, and flooring and other woodwork of polished 
gumwood. The walls are finished in white plaster, 
and add to the effect of spaciousness created by the 
clear-paned window glass. To the right of the 
entrance is the confessional, and to the left, space for 
a baptistery. 

The rectory is harmonious in design with the church 
building, and is connected to it by a semi-cloister, 
which also serves as a sacristy. To the left of the 
quadrangle is situated a well-designed statue, modern 
in execution, of St. Madeleine Sophie Barat, patroness 
of the new mission. (It is of interest to note here that 
this statue has evoked such interest that it has already 
brought several new prospective converts in contact 
with the priests of the mission.) 

Dedication ceremonies were attended by the Very 
Reverend Father General from Graymoor, priests of 
our Society from other missions in North Carolina, and 
secular and religious priests from various parts of the 
State. The clergy vested in the rectory and proceeded 
out to the main entrance of the church. Here the 
Litany of the Saints was recited by the priests, while 
the Bishop and his ministers blessed all four sides of 
the building. As the procession entered the church, 
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Interior of the new Church of St. Madeleine Sophie-Barat at Lumberton, N. C. 


the Psalm Miserere was recited. Arriving in the 
sanctuary, the Bishop blessed the altar and its furnish- 
ings, as well as the new gifts of altar vessels. At the 
conclusion of this series of blessings, the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass was begun. His Excellency was assisted 
at the altar by the Very Reverend Father General, S.A., 
and Father Theophane, S.A. The Rev. John A. Brown, 
of the Diocesan Mission Apostolate, was Master of 
Ceremonies. 

The sermon was preached by Father Brendan, S.A. 
Taking as his text the words of Our Lord: ‘Go, teach 
all Nations,” Father Brendan showed how deeply con- 
scious of her obligation to the Colored people was the 
Catholic Church. In all ages and in all countries she 
has sent out her missionaries to win the souls of all 
men to Christ. He told the Colored members of the 
congregation, most of whom were non-Catholic, that 
only in the true Church could they find the fulfillment 
of all their heart’s desires. He invited them to come 
often to Mass and other services, and to be attentive 
to the sermons and instructions they would now have 
an opportunity to hear. 

Bishop McGuinness also spoke to the congregation. 
He explained that the great difference between Catho- 
lic and non-Catholic church buildings was that ours, 
no matter how small or how mean, were temples in 
which God Himself dwelt. He urged frequent visits 
to Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, for consolation 
in sorrow and for counsel in difficulties. He explained 
the manner of Christ’s presence in the Tabernacle, and 
told non-Catholics they were equally welcome if they 
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came into the church to visit Him. He advised care- 
ful attention to the Catholic message on the part of 
all and promised spiritual blessings for those who 
listened to that message. 

Among the clergy present for the dedication were: 
Rev. Herbert A. Harkins and Rev. Philip B. Edelen 
of St. Anthony’s Church, Southern Pines; Rev. Francis 
J. Howard, Sacred Heart Church, Whiteville; Rev. 
William P. Ryan, O.M.L, and Rev. Fr. O’Keefe, O.M.I., 
St. Ann’s Church, Fayetteville; Rev. Howard Lane, St. 
James’ Church, Hamlet; Rev. Thomas J. Colgan, St. 
Mary’s Church, Wilmington; Rev. Stephen J. Hogan, 
S.S.J., St. Thomas’ Church, Wilmington; Rev. John G. 
Ehmann, C.SS.R., and Rev. Fr. Maher, C.SS.R., of 
Newton Grove; and Rev. Louis R. Williamson, St. 
Mary’s Church, Hartsville, S.C. All expressed their 
gratification in the extent of the work accomplished 
by Father Anthony since his appointment to the mis- 
sion, and extended their good wishes to Father Martin, 
S.A., the newly-appointed pastor, for a continuance of 
successful work among the Colored people. 


At Elizabethtown similar dedication ceremonies took 
place in the afternoon of the same day, concluding with 
Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament given by 
the Bishop, assisted by Father Edelen and Father 
Colgan. The principal speaker on this occasion was 
Father Theophane, S.A. He pointed out that the 
Catholic Church is the one religious organization that 
takes care of the wants of its children at all stages of 
their development. The Sacrament of Baptism initiates 
the new member into the Mystical Body of Christ. 
Confirmation seals the Christian with the sign of the 
Holy Ghost and enables him to withstand all the at- 
tacks of his spiritual adversaries. The Sacraments of 
Matrimony and Holy Orders are given to those who 
take up special vocations in the world or in religion. 
Extreme Unction prepares the Christian for eternal 
life. The two Sacraments most generally received at 
regular intervals, however, are those of Penance and 
the Holy Eucharist. It is largely for the reception of 
these two Sacraments that churches are built, and more 
especially for the latter, as it is the principal service 
of our Faith. 

Father Cyril, S.A., who began the work of erecting 
a church building for the Catholics of Elizabethtown 
while he was stationed at Lumberton, expressed his 
gratitude for the generous cooperation of the parish- 
ioners and their friends in the completion of the work. 

Bishop McGuinness told the congregation that the 
day was a very happy one for him, as he rarely had 
the privilege of dedicating two church edifices on the 
same day. He counselled the people to make good use 
of the church building during the week, as they were 
free to visit Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament daily. 
His Excellency also mentioned his pleasure at the spirit 
in which the Friars of the Atonement had taken up 
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their work in the Diocese of Raleigh and his gratifica- 
tion in seeing them complete three church buildings in 
a comparatively short time. 

Catholics in Elizabethtown are justly proud of their 
new church building. Individual families of Catholics 
have been in residence in this town for many years, but 
were required to make the trip to Lumberton—twenty- 
six miles away—each Sunday for the purpose of attend- 
ing Mass. Since 1931, Mass was celebrated monthly in 
a private home by a Redemptorist Father from Newton 
Grove. When the Friars of the Atonement were as- 
signed their first mission center in North Carolina, they 
willingly undertook the spiritual care of the little 
Elizabethtown congregation. Father Cyril offered 
Mass in the same private residence each week during 
his term of appointment in Lumberton. It was under 
his auspices and with his encouragement and hard 
work that plans were made for the present church 
building. 

The Church of Our Lady of the Snow, so named at 
the request of the donor of the property, is situated 
on the main thoroughfare of Elizabethtown. It is of 
simple but sturdy brick design. Its interior furnish- 
ings are modest but tasteful. Father Gerald, S.A., 
pastor at Lumberton, is most hopeful for the future 
expansion of the church in this town, as its parish- 
ioners are sterling in their zeal for the faith. 


* ” * * 


At the luncheon following the dedication services at 
Lumberton, Father David, S.A., gave an informal 
report of his missionary progress among the Colored 
people of Kinston. The assembled Fathers were glad 
to hear of the beginning of construction work upon his 
church building, made possible by the generous re- 
sponse of mission-minded Catholics to his appeals for 
assistance. At the present time the Holy Sacrifice is 
offered in a temporary chapel on the ground floor of 
the mission building. Attendance on Sunday is most 
gratifying, taxing the capacity of the chapel room and 
the adjoining one, with many persons kneeling in the 
connecting corridor. The new church, the first in the 
United States to be dedicated to Our Lady of the 
Atonement, will be large enough to accommodate all 
these and many more, as prospects for the winning of 
souls for Christ in Kinston are bright indeed. 

Father Bernardine, S.A., zealous pastor of the 
Colored Catholics of High Point, told something about 
his experiences in the same work. The construction of 
a new church building, dedicated by Bishop McGuin- 
ness on December 15th last, has helped a great deal to 
bring the Catholic faith to the attention of a much 
larger number of interested non-Catholics. Colored 
Catholics are proud of their new church building, and 
are eager to bring their friends and neighbors to ser- 
vices in it. Increase in attendance has brought with it 
a new financial burden, however, and Father Bernard- 
ine is having a hard time to make ends meet. 
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The W orty Bird 


ENNY put her golden brown 
head out the window and said, 


“Good morning, Major.” 

That was as far as she got. She 
couldn’t say, “Lovely day,” as she 
usually did. She couldn’t even 
smile. 

The Major, of course, stood per- 
fectly still on the wharf a second, 
then he stretched out his neck and 
swelled up his chest and seemed to 
wait—with that half coy, half wise 
expression in his bright, round 
eyes. But Lenny didn’t laugh. She 
wouldn’t ever again really laugh. 
Not without reserve and _ with- 
drawal. She had been too deeply 
hurt for that. 

Tom, her darling Tom, had said, 
just fifteen minutes before— 
“Sloppy housekeeping!” He had 
shoved on his hat and walked out 
without his breakfast. Just grabbed 
his briefcase and ran, because the 
kitchen clock was seventeen min- 
utes slow, because... 

Well . . . he had come out into 
the kitchen where Lenny was fran- 
tically beating up pancakes. She 
had looked up—with the blue rib- 
bon holding back her golden hair 
from her fresh, sweet face. Her 
flowered housecoat was _ stiffly 
starched and clean as a lettuce leaf. 

He’d stood tall and smiling and 
immaculately dressed for work be- 
side her, and she’d stopped beating 
pancakes, breathing even, for one 
blinding flash—‘I love him so ter- 
ribly much!” her heart had said. 

“Say, Puddin, your clock’s slow. 
Just give me a cup of coffee.” 

The coffee pot was only begin- 
ning a preliminary thumpety-thump. 
Lenny had reached out and felt its 
chill sides. She had whipped the 


gas flame up high. 
“Don’t bother,” Tom had said, 
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then, “just give me a glass of milk 
and a sweet roll. I’ve got to run.” 

“But I’m making pancakes, Tom, 
because the milk is sour, and I did 
not get any sweet rolls...” 

This was the day Tom had his 
appointment with Kirkstead. He 
stood perfectly still looking down 
at her, and Lenny could see the 
pent-up nervous strain of the im- 
pending interview. 

“A glass of grapefruit juice... 

“TI forgot it,” Lenny said simply. 
“There’s some prunes left.” 

They’d been eating prunes for 
three days. They were both sick 
of them. Tom had laughed uproar- 
iously when Lenny explained she 
had bought the huge can on sale, 
that she had never liked prunes 
either, not since a small child. 

He had roughed his hand through 
her hair. He had said, “You'd buy 
a barrel of pickled pigs feet—if it 
was on sale, my little budgeter— 
ole housewife!” 

But it wasn’t funny now. 

The Major walked up and down 
the wharf and looked down into the 
water with a tentative ‘“Ark-Ark.” 
One eye he kept on Lenny, stand- 
ing there in the casement window. 

Maybe he was a Snipe, or a Tern 
or a Gull. It didn’t matter. He came 
every morning. Sometimes Lenny 
had thought he came to snoop, to 
see if she was giving her darling 
Tom good care. Brides didn’t some- 
times, she supposed. But that had 
been only a wayward thought that 
had nothing to do with her. 

It was just that the Major always 
seemed to try to talk to her. He 
was such a wise looking bird and 
friendly. Oh, Lenny loved the 
Major and the sun on the water in 
the canal, and the little boats rock- 
ing gently. Everything! Even 


” 





dipping her small white hands into 
the hot suds to wash her kitchen 
curtains. Lenny had been married 
exactly four weeks. 

Now she thought, maybe she 
didn’t know Tom very well, after 
all. Maybe Tom had a tterrible 
temper. She looked at the silent 
telephone. He’d be over at the 
8th Avenue Subway by now. He 
could step into a telephone booth 
and call her. If he felt anything 
like the way she did—alone—with 
a wall between them. 

“Tl clean house,” Lenny said 
suddenly. “I'll do a_ thousand 
things. I won’t think!” 

She shut the kitchen door. She 
would stay out of there as long as 
possible. She waxed the floors, 
sliding the mop over them with her 
softly upturned hair flying, her face 
pinked. The glossy boards winked 
back at her. A nostaglic melody 
hung in the still, drowsy morning 
air. 

They had danced, she and Tom, 
at Ocean Park to that tune—on a 
warm spring night. What was it? 
The floor had glistened with the 
auditorium’s lights, she remem- 
bered. They had glided and 
swooped and twirled in scalloped 
dance patterns—“like a couple of 
buttered seals,” Tom had said. The 
precious, sweet spell of their love 
had hung between them. 

“T think I’ll water the flowers,” 
Lenny said. She went right past 
the telephone without looking at it. 
If it should ring, she wouldn’t be 
able to hear it out in the yard. 

Mrs. Biddeford was watering her 
petunias. She was a home owner, 
while Tom and Lenny only rented 
the frame bungalow next door. 

“How’re you and that handsome 
husband of yours getting along? I 
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Tom kneeling beside her in church—it 
was a thought she held very close to 


her heart. 


saw him running out this morning 
like a house afire. Suppose he 
hates to tear himself away. Mr. 
Biddeford was like that when we 
were first married.” 

“He was late,” Lenny said 
politely. Sometimes the Biddefords 
drove them to church on rainy Sun- 
days. 

“Sweli of them,” Tom had said 
afterward. Then he had looked 
very hard at Lenny and they had 
burst out laughing. Because they 
both loved walking in the rain, and 
they both had slickers and rubbers. 
To walk down the quiet, home- 
lined streets of Howard Beach to- 





gether — well, walking 
together—was heaven. 
it was to Church! 

Lenny stood very still holding 
the nozzle spray on the geraniums. 
Tom kneeling beside her in 
church—it was a thought she held 
very close to her heart. Her hus- 
band, dear and familiar—his brown 
rosary beads in one big hand. 

How could he be so impatient 
with her—when she was only learn- 
ing to cook—when her mother, 
whose food he had praised so when 
she visited Lenny, was 1500 miles 
away back home, and when Lenny 
was so dependent upon his every 
mood for her happiness. 

Lenny turned off the hose. Well, 
she just wouldn’t be home tonight, 
that was it! 

Mrs. Biddeford said, “I’m making 
chop suey, dear, and I'll send you 
over some for your supper.” 

“No, thank you,” Lenny said, go- 
ing up the steps. “I’m going out.” 
She turned a wistful smile of grate- 


anywhere 
And when 


mt 























fulness on her neighbor. ‘‘That’s 
very kind of you, though. Some- 
time I’ll cook something and send 
it over to you.” 

Lenny opened the kitchen door 
and marched in. There were the 
remains of the pancakes curling up 
their brown, crusty corners. There 
was the coffee pot, and a large bowl 
of prunes. 

Lenny cleaned up the kitchen 
swiftly. Then she wrote a note and 
set it up against the dining nook 
flower pot: 


“Pve gone out to dinner. Will 
you please eat out at Pete’s.” 
LENNY. 


In the bedroom the sunilght had 
caught on the silver backed military 
brushes. Lenny pushed them to 
one side and brushed out her soft 
hair. She would wear her pink and 
black dress, she decided. She would 
go to Margaret’s apartment in the 
city and wait there for her to come 
home from work—from the insur- 
ance firm where Lenny used to be 
employed. Margaret would under- 
stand—she would pamper her. 


Lenny opened the closet door. 
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There was Tom’s sport jacket hang- 
ing there. It had a button missing. 
Lenny slipped into her dress. She 
reached down for her pumps, and a 
golf club knocked her smartly on 
the head. The weather-beaten bag 
of clubs fell against her, and 
crashed to the floor. 

There was mud caked on the 
club-heads. Lenny put one finger 
out tentatively and touched the 
brassie. They needed cleaning. 
She remembered now—instead of 
playing golf Saturday, Tom had 
mowed the lawn, while she snipped 
and hoed in the flower beds. Well, 
it hadn’t hurt him! 

Lenny slipped on her dusty pink 
hat, and picked up her purse. You 
could very easily spoil a man, she 
thought. She went out the front 
door and slipped the key in her 
pocket. She was just too sweet and 
malleable, that was it, like a piece 
of dough. A man didn’t take that. 
Spunk in his wife was what a man 
admired. Prunes—she was sick of 
prunes too. But they had to budget. 

Lenny crossed the patch of grass. 
There were little seedlings coming 
up. She had forgotten about trampl- 
ing them. Tom had said they must 
put up a little fence—to “give the 
gay blades a chance.” 

He had sown the seed, she re- 
membered, with the sunset at his 
back and contentment on his face— 
and his gesture—a_ wide-flung 
arm—had reminded her of a paint- 
ing, the Sower. How happy she’d 
been. 

Lenny hurried toward the corner. 
The bus hadn’t even gone up the 
street yet. She walked along to- 
ward the village leisurely. 

The small boats in the canal 
were very still now, sitting deep in 
the silver sheet of water. Familiar 
shapes—inviting. There was one 
Sunday she and Tom had rented a 
boat and putt-putted up and down 
the snaky canal—all the way out to 
the bridge—and the entrance to the 
sea. 

Tom had said, “We'll have a 
boat some day soon.” 


Lenny smiled. He needed a new 


% UT OMNES UNUM SINT &% 


suit right now, and a pair of shoes. 
She wondered if the men he had 
to see noted his shabbiness. They 
hadn’t been buying as much as they 
used to. Even Lenny had noticed 
that. 

She was opposite the market 
now. There were cartons of fresh 
new butter beans—Tom’s favorite. 
She had such a time making him 
eat his vegetables. 

“You're like a two year old,” 
Lenny had told him. “I’ll have to 
get a baby spoon and feed you your 
vitamins.” 

Lenny stopped quite still. He 
had never gotten enough butter 
beans, he had said. They were 
high right now. The bus rounded 
the rectangular shopping district on 
its way up to the end of 99th. 

But Lenny said, “I want two 
boxes of butter beans,” to the vege- 
table man. 


She took off her pink hat. It 
was getting warm. She ran her 
hand through her soft hair. She 
got her change purse out and wan- 
dered up and down the counters. 
Downy-soft cake flour, she bought, 
and confectioner’s sugar for a 
frosting. 

She said, “I want an extra nice 
sirloin next to the porterhouse,” to 
Art the butcher. 


And at the flower stand she 
bought a double bunch of African 
daisies. 


At quarter-to-six Lenny propped 
the front door open so Tom could 
come rushing right in. She was 
tired and hot, but she had changed 
to a sprigged print dress and rolled 
her curls up high on her head. 


The house was full of tantalizing 
odors. Still fragrant from the cake 
cooling on the window sill—the 
steak sputtering and sizzling in the 
oven grill. Biscuits turning a faint 
brown in the oven. 


Tom was late, but he would come 
on the next bus, Lenny knew. She 
watched out the front window. She 














SPECIAL 
NOVENA 
TO 
Our Queen of May 


To faithful Catholic hearts the 
world over, the month of May is 
a time of prayerful devotion in 
honor of the Blessed Mother of 
God. 

In keeping with this beautiful 
and age-old custom, the Franciscan 
Sisters at Graymoor invite their 
friends to unite with them spirit- 
ually in offering a fitting tribute 
of praise and petition, by invoking 
the dear Queen of Heaven as Our 
Lady of the Atonement in the de- 
votions of a special Solemn No- 
vena offered at her Shrine in the 
Convent Chapel. 

The Novena will open with 
High Mass on Saturday, May 2nd 
and continuing for nine days, will 
close on Sunday, May 10th, with 
Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. 

Innumerable blessings have been 
showered on the Clients of the 
Blessed Mother when invoked un- 
der her beautiful title as Our Lady 
of the Atonement, so many, in- 
deed, that the Novena to Our Lady 
has become widely known as the 
Novena of Last Resort. 

Send your petitions for remem- 
brance in this Solemn Novena to 
Our Lady of the Atonement, and 
you may be certain she will not be 
unmindful of you at the Throne 
of Heaven, because, in the words 
of St. Bernard, “never was it 
known that anyone who sought 
her help was left unaided.” 


Address: 


FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF 
THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor 


Garrison, New York 
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was going to spoil him to death, 
she thought. She didn’t care! He 
worked so hard. He really was too 
thin. He worried about his job. 


The next bus, and the next too 
rounded the corner and lumbered 
on without stopping. When the 
third bus came and slowed down to 
let off a passenger it was so dark 
Lenny couldn’t tell for a long time 
whether it was Tom. It wasn’t. It 
was very late now. He wasn’t com- 
ing home at all, maybe. 


It wasn’t that Lenny thought he’d 
been killed—nothing like that. She 
only thought: I really don’t know 
Tom very well—he’s still mad. 
He’ll come home after dinner is 
over. 


She was rocking in the big rocker 
close to the window—slowly— 
watching the little lights in the 
houses up and down the street. 

She thought, he’ll probably be 
sorry and we'll make it up. But 
there was an empty feeling in 
Lenny’s insides that wasn’t because 
she hadn’t eaten. Could you shake 
off a hurt like this? 


The steak had long since turned 
to a crisp, the biscuits were hard, 
little, indigestible pellets. The 
beans you could eat, that is if you 
felt like beans—and Orange De- 
light Tastee Cake. 


Lenny made herself a cup of tea. 
She didn’t hear him come in. She 
just looked up and there he was in 
the kitchen doorway looking at her. 


“So you wouldn't give in,” he 
said. He walked over to the 
kitchen table and sat down. He 
said, “I didn’t think you were stub- 
born, Lenny.” And he sounded 
very, very tired. 

Lenny put the cake on the table. 
She started to warm up the beans. 


Tom said, pointing to the cake 
platter. “When did you make 
that?” 


“T’ve got a steak too,” Lenny 
said sorrowfully, “but it’s burned 
‘Sloppy house- 
I shouldn’t cook 
My tim- 


to a crisp by now. 
keeping,’ I guess. 
things till you get here. 


ing’s bad—like in your golf!” Then 
she was crying. 


Tom said, “Here, Puddin’— 
look.” He brought in packages 
from the other room. A huge can 
of grapefruit juice. A brand new 
ivory and chromium kitchen clock. 
There was another package, but 
Tom was holding up a yellow 
envelope —a_telegram—unopened. 
He said, “Why don’t you open 
your telegrams?” 

He was grinning. He said, 
“Puddin’, I made a killing today to 
Kirkstead. I tried to telephone you, 
but you wouldn’t answer. This wire 
was telling you to come into town 
for dinner—to celebrate. The boy 
evidently pushed it under the door 
and underneath the rug.” 


Tom ripped open the other pack- 
age and set it up on the kitchen 
table. He said, “Butter beans— 
and cake—what a meal!”” And he 
reached over and kissed Lenny on 
the tip of her nose. 

But Lenny for once was not pay- 
ing him any attention. The Major 
was sitting in the middle of the 
kitchen table. Painted bright yellow 
and red, with long beak and round, 
wise eyes—just like Lenny’s Major 
who promenaded the wharf. 

There was a label round one 
skinny leg: 


“Worry Birp—You take care 
of your part— 
Let me do the worrying!” 


Tom said, “The storekeeper said 
this was just the thing for young 
wives trying to learn to cook—”.. 

But Lenny wasn’t listening. “You 
take care of your part,” she was 
thinking. That’s all that a wife can 
do! All that anyone can do! 


So that was the Major’s message. 


She was smiling as she turned 
her back to Tom and put the chro- 
mium clock and the clumsy, wise- 
eyed bird upon the shelf. 


She was thinking perhaps the 
Major would like a small fish now 
and then, since he’d become a mem- 
ber of their household. 








Beautiful 
Crucifixes 


Sick Call Crucifix, with metal 


inlay, No. 903 $3.00 


Sick Call Crucifix, without 


metal inlay, No. 914 2.00 


Mahogany Sick Call Crucifix, 


with pearl front, No. 921 3.00 


20 in. Walnut Bridal Cruci- 


fix, No. 4030 6.50 
20 in. Mahogany Bridal Cru- 

cifix, No. 3030 6.50 
20 in. Maple Bridal Crucifix, 

No. 2030 6.50 
15 in. White Bridal Crucifix 

with place for Scroll, 

No. 6554 6.50 
15 in. Celtic Bridal Cross, 

No. 4364 4.50 
15 in. Knotted Walnut Wood 

Crucifix, No. 7054 2.00 
15 in. Maple Crucifix, No. 

2025 4.50 
15 in. Mahogany Crucifix 

No. 3025 4.50 
15 in. Walnut Crucifix, No. 

4025 4.50 
15 in. Walnut, pearl front 

Crucifix, No. 4844 4.00 
15 in. Pearl front Mahogany 

Crucifix, No. 3834 4.00 
12 in. Mahogany pearl front 

Crucifix, No. 3833 3.00 
12 in. Walnut, pearl front 

Crucifix, No. 4843 3.00 
12 in. Knotted Walnut Cru- 

cifix, No. 7053 1.50 


12 in. Crucifix with metal 


inlay, No. 7113 1.50 


12 in. Black Crucifix with 


white stripes, No. 9013 3.00 


12 in. Walnut Crucifix with 


white stripes, No. 9043 3.00 


Oak Mould Crucifix 


12 in. 


No. 5053 1.00 


10 in. Oak Mould Crucifix, 


No. 5052 75 
Blue Glass Crucifix, No. 

7847 3.50 
Blue Baptismal Record Cruci- 

fix, No. 650 2.25 
Pink Baptismal Record Cruci- 

fix, No. 652 25 


Round Blue Glass Sacred 


Heart Plaque, No. 6886 2.50 


Round Blue Glass Blessed 


Mother plaque, No. 7157 2.50 
Sacred Heart-Blessed Mother 
plaques, a set 4.75 
Round Walnut Sacred Heart 
plaque, No. 335 2.00 
Round top Blessed Mother 
plaques, No. 336 2.00 


Address Orders with remittance to: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS CF THE 


ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
Dept. R. A. 
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SISTER INNOCENTIA, S.A. 


HE April Showers are upon 
‘a us, aren’t they? And the 
soft warm raindrops patter 

down ever so gently upon the hard 
cold earth, softening it gradually, 
and seeping through every clod 
with their penetrating warmth, until 
the little spring flowerlets reach up 
tiny, tender green “feelers” to see 
if it is really true that Spring has 
come at last. And when the 
“feelers’’ send back word that it is 
really so—then, almost before we 
know it, the flowerets themselves 
pop up, smiling at us as if to say, 
“Yes, it’s really Spring again! Just 
look at us, if you don’t believe it!” 
But do you know that in the 
mission fields it’s April all year 
round? Yes, indeed! April all 
year round! For day by day the 
missionary Priests and Sisters are 
quietly scattering the soft warm 
drops of God’s grace—with a little 
smile, a kind deed, a helping hand 
to some one in distress. And—so 
slowly — oh, ever so slowly — the 
warm drops filter through the hard 
bitter surface of pagan stoicism— 
and—souls are won for Christ! 
Shyly, timidly at first, like the little 
plants sending out their ‘‘feelers” to 
know if it is really true, these souls 
respond to the overtures of the mis- 
sionaries, until finally they are 
convinced that it is really true, that 
the missionaries do love them. And, 
best of all, they learn that the love 
of the missionaries is but a shadowy 
reflection of the great, tender, 
Fatherly love of the God who made 





. a shadowy reflection of the tender love which God bestows on these 
little children. 


them. So, from that apparently 
barren soil of paganism spring 
forth flowers of Divine Grace. 

So now, wouldn’t you like to be 
like the little sunbeams, to help the 
missionaries in their flower gar- 
dens? True, you can’t sail right 
off to China, and charm the pagan 
hearts with your sunny smiles, can 
you? But there is still much—very 
much—that you can do to spread 
the life-giving warmth of Christian 
charity, isn’t there? Even though 
you can’t go yourself, you can send 
your little emissaries—your pennies 
and dimes, and nickels and quar- 
ters. And when rice costs dollars 
and dollars and dollars for a few 
pounds, well . . . the missionaries 
keep smiling, yes, they do... but 
sometimes it’s mighty hard! Yes, 





PLEASE REMEMBER— 

The Holy Childhood Associa- 
tion (of which the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is 
a world-wide Society of Catholic 
Children, whose object is the ran- 
som, education and support of 
pagan children everywhere. 

Dues for each member are 
twelve cents a year. Infants and 
children of all ages are eligible, 
both living and dead. Benefits of 
Membership are many Masses, 
prayers and indulgences. 

Send offerings and applications 
for membership to the Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 











it takes an awful effort to keep that 
smile in working order! But if, all 
unexpectedly, they should receive a 
nice check representing the contents 
of your mite box ... then watch 
them smile! Without any effort at 
all! And remember this — that 
smile will be your smile, because 
you made it! You put it there! 
Your smile on a missionary’s face! 
So send along your smiles . . . miles 
of smiles ...to China! Remember, 
your smile on a missionary’s face! 

Now close your eyes tight—just 
for a little minute! Can’t you almost 
see our little Jesus smiling, right at 
you? No... He’s not just smiling, 
He’s so pleased He’s laughing right 
out loud! Oh—when we meet Him 
on that last day of our earthly lives, 
may He be laughing with joy to 
welcome us and our little pagan 
babies to the eternal “Gaudeamus” 
of Heaven! 


The pennies, the nickels and the 
dimes! How insignificant, how in- 
consequential they ofttimes are. 
That is, in the mundane value of 
the individual piece of merchandise 
they represent here in our own fair 
land. In contrast, how great indeed 
is their value when, gathered to- 
gether, they ransom from pagan 
parents hundreds of little, unwanted 
children, and purchase life-sustain- 
ing food for them in mission lands! 

“Gathering the fragments that 
nothing be lost” for the works of 
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HOLY CHILDHOOD LETTERS 


ercy and charity, has been the 
cardinal principle on which was 
founded at Graymoor more than 
thirty years ago our mission-aid 
organization, the Union-That-Noth- 
ing-Be-Lost, and, in connection 
therewith, a branch of the Holy 
Childhood Association. Great work 
for God and souls has been done, 
but greater still awaits accomplish- 
ment through the united efforts of 
our generous-hearted Catholic 
people, for the need of assistance 
now is more urgent than ever be- 
fore. A gift of five dollars will 
ransom a little child, and a dollar 
will go a long way to help in its 
daily support. 


We are grateful to our friends 
named below for their recent con- 
tributions to the Fund for Pagan 
Babies. 


Mrs. G. B., Mich., $2; Anon., $5; 
Mrs. E. I., Ill, $10; M. B., Mich., $20; 
V. H. $10; T. C. Minn., $5.10; Mrs 
E. M.. Pa., $5; Mes. E. R., N. Y¥., $5 
be. T.. Pa. G3: M. C., Can. $5; C. S., 
N. Y.. $5; Mrs. R. D., Conn., $5; M. H., 
N. J.. $5: Mrs. G. B., Mich., $5; C. R, 
N. Y.. $10; Mrs. J. A., Pa., $5; Mrs. 

> .. J.. $5; Anon., $2; P. M., 
J. B., Wisc., $5; Mr. and 

~ eos Mm. S. 1, BB; J. D 

$1; Mrs. N. F., Kans., $5; N. W., 

; C. K., Mass., $5; A. MacE., 





E. M., Mich., $5; Mrs. C., 
N. J.. $5: Mrs. K., O., $5; Mrs. R. DiM., 
am 2. ee eh Se D.. SB. N.Y. Shs 
J. M.. N. ¥., $$; B. H., O., $3; Miss H., 
D. C., $5; Anon., Tenn., $5; Mrs. M. B., 
Ill. $5: Mrs. G. B., Mich., $7; F. DiM., 


N. J.. $5: Mrs. J. H., N. Y¥., $5; A. G 

b . Bot Mrs. J. H., O., $3; L. B., N. J 

$5 1. K | I. SiO: « H Ill. 
$15: 1. E.. Pin.. $15; K. C.. 10, $25; 
nm. I Wis. $2. Misses W., N. Y,, 
So: A. &. X. ju. B;: A. W., Ind, DB; 
P. t.. 4%. $5: J. C.. Coma. S10; 1. OS. 
R. J., $50: Mrs. T. M., Ill, $5; M. K., 
Ind., $5; Anon., $10; Mrs. C. C., D. C., 
$5: G. L.. Mass., $5; Anon., Ill, $5; 
=. MM. x. J. 9; A. C, HN. J. Bae: 


J. MeN. N. Y., $10; G. PN. Y., $5; 
Miss B., N. Y., $5: M. MacB., Mass 
$5: L. A... Mass., $5; K. R., N. Y., $3 
A. McG. N. Y¥., $5; J. C. Pa. $8: 
E. G. KN. J. 3: A. W., Mass., $10 


SiO: Mes. N. M., Hil, $5: 
a: F. OD. N.Y. Ss; 
oo: MC. NJ. 3 


ye. mM, B.C, 


M. H., Hoboken, N. J.: “En- 
closed find five dollars to ransom a 
pagan baby to be called Peace. I 
offer this little soul to Our Blessed 
Lady in honor of her Purification 
for peace. This is my sixty-fifth 
baby. I thank the Almighty God 
for His goodness to me, for giving 
me the means to ransom babies.” 

And so there is “Peace” on 
earth—a_ little Chinese ‘Peace’. 
Please God there'll soon be peace 
over all the earth! And this is your 
sixty-fifth! Isn't the sixty-fifth a 
kind of jubilee or something? If 
it isn’t, it ought to be. 


Mrs. J. B., Malden, Mass.: “En- 
closed you will find five dollars for 
the ransom of a Chinese baby girl to 
be named Mary. I would like it to 
be a baby about to die so that it 
may watch over my _ daughter’s 
health. I wish it could be named 
Mary Anthony.” 

No doubt the present improve- 
ment in your daughters health is 
due to your splendid trust in God 
and His Blessed Mother. May He 
soon grant the complete fulfillment 
of your prayers! 


C. T., Waukegan, IIl.: “Enclosed 
please find ten dollars for the ran- 
som of two Chinese babies. Please 
name these babies Mary and Joseph. 
I have promised this to God in 
thanksgiving for a favor I received 
and at the same time I wish to ask 
you to pray for me that I may get 
some sleep pretty soon, as I have 
an awful hard time sleeping. My 
second petition is to pray for me 
so that my brother may not go on 
sea duty while in the Navy.” 

Now, now, now! What are you 
doing that for? Lying awake nights, 
worrying about your brother in the 
Navy? Just pillow your head on 
Mother Mary’s arms, and ask her 
as “Star of the Sea’ to look after 
your brother, whom she loves just 
as much—and maybe more—than 
you do! And then both you and he 
will sleep peacefully, I’m sure! 


A. F., Manteca, Calif.: ‘En- 
closed you will please find a money- 
order for twenty-five dollars for the 
ransom of five little Chinese babies 
that are near death, so that they will 
intercede with Our Lady of the 
Atonement and Blessed St. Anthony 
for five special favors that I desper- 
ately need if it be God’s blessed 
will.” 

How wise you are, to multiply 
your intercessors in that way! How 
can our Blessed Lady and Saint 
Anthony resist the pleadings of 
your ransomed little ones! 


A. V., Roslindale, Mass.: ‘“‘En- 
closed please find twenty-five dol- 
lars which I promised in thanksgiv- 
ing for a favor. I previously sent 
you five, this makes a total of thirty 
dollars for which I would like to 
have six Chinese babies ransomed, 
and named at your discretion. 1 
wish I could give more, but my 
means will not allow it at this time.” 


Do you know what I think? I 


think they should all be named 
“A.V.” Don’t you? 
Miss M. S., Chicago, Ill.: “En- 


closed is a check for five dollars 
for the ransom of a Chinese baby 
girl. I'd like to have her named 
Marguerite Marie in honor of St. 
Margaret Mary. I’ve been wanting 
to do this since I was a child. Well, 
that’s quite a long while ago!” 

Perhaps not so very long ago! 
You see, God’s grace always keeps 
us young at heart! And remember 
what He said—‘Unless you become 
as little children...” 


M. A., Cleveland, Ohio: “Please 
find enclosed five dollars for the 
ransom of a pagan baby girl to be 
named Mary Barbara. I make this 
donation as a thank offering for the 
many gifts I have received from 
God and His Blessed Mother.” 


May the prayers of little Mary 
Barbara win for you many more 
gifts from God and His Blessed 
Mother Mary. 
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HROUGHOUT the Chris- 
T tian world, penitential 
customs as they are ad- 
hered to by the natives of the 
different countries, vary in their 
mode of observance to a 
marked degree. We are famil- 
iar with accounts given of the 
penance which the Penitents of 
New Mexico, known as Los 
Hermanos Penitentes, inflict 
upon themselves during the 
Lenten season. Strange rites 
of the most ascetic nature are 
practiced by this strange 
brotherhood. Until recently no 
white men ever survived the 
witnessing of these ordeals, for 
the Penitentes shield their reli- 
gious ceremonies from the eyes 
of the curious with a scrupulous 
secrecy. 

From the southwestern 
borders of this country we pass 
on to that which may be para- 
phrased as the spurning of 
the ridiculous for the sublime, 
to the quaint little Bavarian village 
of Oberammergau. Here nestled in 
a picturesque Alpine region, the 
famed Passion Play of Oberammer- 
gau was presented by the villagers 
for centuries, until Der Fuehrer’s 
cruel yoke fell heavily upon them, 
crushing and stultifying into blunt 
submission these Ammergauian 
peasants. Now, on the crest of 
Mount Kofel overlooking the town, 
the cross which always stood there 
as a symbol of this mountain settle- 
ment dedicated to Christ’s Passion, 
is replaced by the Pagan swastika. 





Jerusalem, in Palestine, on whose 
soil Christ Himself began the Pas- 
sion which culminated on the hill of 
Calvary outside that ill-fated city, 
offers to the penitent the supreme 


oly Week in Plevens 


By C. THERON BENHAM 








An Interior view of the Cathedral of Havana. 


honor of following step by step the 
same path which Christ followed on 
that first Good Friday. 

One of the most impressive 
Lenten traditionary ceremonies to 
be seen anywhere is in the delight- 
ful city of Havana, Cuba. The 
topography of the adjacent country- 
side about the city is in many ways 
comparable to that of Palestine it- 
self. On the south and west, 
Habana, which is the Cuban name 
for the city, is backed by a natural 
amphitheatre of hills. Looking out 
over the incomparable Yumuri Val- 
ley from the fortifications of Cas- 
tillo del Pricipe, one is transported 
in mind to the walls of ancient Jeru- 
salem. The sun dipping behind the 
distant hills outlines in bold relief 






dark 


Great 
shafts of light filter through the 


their summits. 
purple streaked horizon, and 
gazing upon this panorama, fol- 
lowing the deep green of the 
quiet valley below to the 
heights beyond, one is impreg- 
nated with the solemnity of 
the scene and envisions three 
crosses silhouetted against the 
fading aureola. 

Returning to town via the 
Prado, a broad thoroughfare 
leading to the center of the city, 
one unconsciously looks for 
white robed Arabs swathed in 
their voluminous folds, salaam- 
ing in true Mohammedan fash- 
ion. Havana, however, offers 
no such Arabic setting to the 
returning visitor, and seems in- 
congruous with the scene just 
witnessed. The Arab is re- 
placed by the friendly Cuban 
in his suit of crisp, white 
Panama. Contrary to most be- 
liefs, the Cuban no longer wears 
the habiliments of the Matador on 
his way to a bull fight, but rather 
succumbs to the modern fashions 
of the day, reserving the former for 
the many special festive occasions 
which are his life’s blood. 

Of the numerous churches in 
Havana, many of which are exceed- 
ingly fine examples of Spanish 
architecture, La Catedral de la Vir- 
gen Maria de la Conception—Ca- 
thedral of the Virgin Mary of the 
Immaculate Conception, better 
known as the Columbus Cathedral, 
is of foremost interest to the visitor 
in Havana. Built by the Jesuits in 
1740, it is constructed along a 
Hispano-American style, a style of 
architecture seen in the southern 
part of California where the be- 
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loved Spanish mission churches of 
the days of Father Junipero Serra 
still stand. Native limestone was 
erecting the 
material which when 


used in church, a 





first quarried 
white, but this in 
time darkens to a somber gray, and 


Y,« 


is a yellowish 


the surface disintegrating, lends an 
aspect of antiquity to the 
building. A dome in the center is 
flanked by bell towers. The bells 
in these towers are dated 1664. Ap- 
proaching the facade of the church 


great 


proper, one traverses a broad square 
or open courtyard and is struck by 
its similarity to St. Peter’s at Rome. 

Within the walls of the chancel, 


the remains of Columbus rested 
from 1796, having been brought 


from Santo Domingo on the island 
of Haiti where they were first 
interred. Here, in La Catedral de 
la Virgen Maria de la Conception 
they reposed until 1898 when they 
were again disturbed to be removed 
to Spain. Abounding as it does in 
such a wealth of historical and 
architectural renown, it is quite 
natural that the Cathedral should 
become the center for the many 
colorful and inspiring ceremonies of 
Holy Week. 

Most of the better hotels offer 
pleasant rooms which open onto 
balconies in real Spanish style. It 
is from this point of vantage that 
one may best view a truly profound, 
never-to-be-forgotten demonstration 
of religious fervor which takes 
place during Holy Week. 

Early in the morning of Good 
Friday, native Havanans_ begin 
what seems an endless procession 
through the streets towards the Ca- 
thedral. A glance down the avenue 
of approach reveals a long, black 


ribbon of humanity stretching as fat 
as the eye can see, weaving and 
pirouetting its way up the narrower 
lanes. Rising and falling like the 
leep-throated drone of a swarm of 
wasps, the audible lamentations 
emanating from the thronging pil- 
grims, soon becomes a_ dolorou 
chant as the cavalcade passes be- 
neath one’s balconied refuge. 
Dressed in deep shades of mourn- 
ing with black shawls draped about 
their heads the women, and the 
men in dark suits and sombreros 
with purple bands, 
spirit of repentance 
meates the occasion. 


intensify the 

which _per- 
Onward they 
plod, pausing only momentarily to 
admit new recruits to their already 
swelling ranks; onward they press 
to the Cathedral there to assist at 
the Mass of the Pre-Sanctified. 

Then, what a_ glorious meta- 
morphosis when on Easter morning 
the same streets and lanes are 
brimming with gaily bedecked 
senoritas in dresses of scarlet, blue 
and white, with multicolored shawls 
and flowing mantillas of spotless 
lace; senors in gay breeches and 
richly brocaded vests, all blending 
their voices into one as they sing 
the beautiful Spanish ‘“‘Hymn of the 
Resurrection” as only those people 
of the fiery, passionate, Latin na- 
ture can praise in song. 


To see this spectacle is to thank 
God that here in a setting so like 
that of old Spain the people may 
worship their Saviour in so befitting 
a manner, free from the demoraliz- 
ing effects of dictatorial restraint; 
to reflect that across the vast 
expanse of ocean lies another Latin 
country, the real Spain. 





ence and near starvation. 


most needy Missionaries. 





‘Ghe Great Need in the Mission Field 


Mass Stipends are as welcome to Missionary Bishops and Priests 
as cold water is to a wounded soldier on the battlefield. In some 
instances they have meant the difference between Missionary exist- 


Send to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, 
New York, your Mass Intentions. 


They will be distributed to the 











Requiescaut in Pace 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 
Mother M 
Coletta, P.C.C., Mother M. ¢ 
Hfamilton, Sister M. Camillus, 
M. Cyprian, Sister M. Lucida Mulcah 
Sister M. Apollina B 


Rev. Paul Costello, Rev 








ylianskas 
M. Carney, Gertrude A. 


Duffy. Gertrude Gould, 


Margaret 
Koll, Mary 
Magdalena Gardnier 
Hishon, 
Vita Barderg, Mary 


Catherine Pade, 


Mortimer Thomas Prentice, 


Burns, William A. 


Cannon, Agnes Ready Stone, Augusta 
Sebasty, Bernard Ward, Agnes Maka, 
John Casey, John F. Casey, Ellen 
Casey, James J. Casey, Mary Casey, 


Alexander Keogh, Margaret Mooney, 
Frank Luba, 
Margaret Henchler, Mrs. Margaret 
Ellis, Marvy B. Bedligh, Elizabeth E. 
Deignan, Patrick Shanahan, Mrs. A. T. 
Murphy, Margaret Carr, Delia Denely, 
Miss 
Mrs. 


Hagerty 


James Jose ph Sheeran, 


Emma Mayer, Vincent Fasano, 
Mrs. Frances 
O'Brien, John Halik, Mar- 
McCarthy, Edward F. McGinn, 
Bartholomew Stephen J. 
Barrett, Edward Macauley, Carmelita 
Waterman, Bernard McCabe, Mrs. Ida 
Lee, Isidore Pietrowski, Henry Welsch, 
Bartkowitz, Honora Beirne, 
James W. Trueman, Timothy Nilian, 
Mrs. Josie Bartschat, Mrs. Ellen Ross, 
Thomas Mullire, Thomas Gowan, Mrs. 
Helen R. Smith, 
Catherine Coyle, Agnes Colgan, James 
Colgan, Mary M. Fitzgerald, Mrs. 
Cleary, Mr. Wagner, John L. 
Mrs. Murphy, Robert E. 
Nicholas Deitrich, Mrs. 


James Moriarty 


garet 


Brosnan, 


Joseph 


Ginter, George C. 


Anna 


Fitzgerald, 
McCarthy, 
Anna David. 
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Douglass’  eieiian 


(INTERESTING LETTER FROM A READER) 


Mr. J. J. Fitzgerald of Indianap- 
olis writes: 

Editor, THE Lamp: 

Your reference to Stephen A. 
Douglass in the February issue of 
THe Lamp recalled some corre- 
spondence I had on the subject 
back in 1915. 

The Catholic Encyclopedia 
article “Illinois” under the heading 
“Catholics Distinguished in Public 
Life”’ names Douglass as a convert. 
I called this item to the attention 
of the late Martin I. J. Griffin of 
Philadelphia. He asked the author 
of the article, Hugh O’Neill, for 
his authority and Mr. O’Neill named 
Douglass’ son and a Father Burke 
“both now dead”. 

In the January, 1912, issue of his 
“American Catholic Historical Re- 
searches,” page 25, Mr. Griffin 
states that Douglass was “received 
into the Church during his last sick- 
ness at the Tremont House, Chi- 
cago. Bishop Duggan preached the 
sermon at the grave.” 

The “Cock and Bull” edition of 
the “Catholic Citizen” of Milwau- 
kee published in April, 1915, con- 
tained an article on Converts by 
Scannell O’Neill, an authority on 
the subject. He stated that Doug- 
lass’ wife was a Catholic, but said 
nothing about Douglass himself. I 
called his attention to the article in 
the Catholic Encyclopedia and to 
the Griffin correspondence. These 
did not convince him. His second 
statement drew the following from 
William J. Onahan of Chicago, pub- 
lished in the “Citizen” of May 15, 
1915. (I was not acquainted with 
Mr. Onahan, but I do recall that he 
was a man of intellectual attainment 
and spoke with authority.) 


Your usually well informed 
“S. O’N.” is certainly in error 


in asserting in last week’s issue 
of your paper that Stephen A. 
Douglass was not a Catholic 
when he died. 

The facts are the Senator 
was attended in his last illness 
by Bishop Duggan, who, as I 
still remember, was a regular 
attendant at old St. Mary’s— 
the pro-Cathedral—when in the 
city. 

The Bishop baptized the 
Senator, received him into the 
Church, and delivered the ad- 
dress or sermon at the grave, 
where the remains of the great 
statesman now lie, surmounted 
by a towering column bearing 
the figure of the Senator. I 
may add that I have special 
reason to remember that ser- 
mon or address delivered by 
Bishop Duggan, since I sat up 
the night before in the Bishop’s 
house—we called it “palace” in 
those days—writing it out, or 
rather copying it from the 
Bishop’s notes! 

I was in some sort Bishop 
Duggan’s lay secretary on oc- 
casions, and was honored by 
his friendship and confidence. 

I had a copy of that address, 
which I sent to the Senator’s 
son, Hon. Robert M. Douglass, 
of Greensboro, N. C., some 
years ago. Mr. Griffin’s state- 
ment that Douglass was re- 
ceived into the Church during 
his last sickness at the Tremont 
House, Chicago, is beyond 
question. 

If there were needed any ad- 
ditional testimony, I could cite 
that of the late Dr. Walter 
Hay, who attended the dying 
Senator, and who was after- 
wards my own physician. 

Dr. Hay was naturally fa- 


miliar with the circumstances 

of Senator Douglass’ last hours 

and hence knew of Bishop 

Duggan’s attendance, and the 

fact of the baptism, etc. 

WILLIAM J. ONAHAN. 

Chicago, May 7, 1915. 

A later edition of the “Citizen” 
contains the following letter from 
Mr. Onahan: 

I must ask leave to correct 
an error and supply an omis- 
sion in my letter in this week’s 
Catholic Citizen in re: The 
Conversion of Senator Doug- 
lass. The printer makes me say: 
“The facts are the Senator was 
attended in his last illness by 
Bishop Duggan, who, as I still 
remember, was a regular at- 
tendant at old St. Mary’s—the 
pro-Cathedral— when in the 
city.” 

The last part of this para- 
graph certainly reads a little 
curious and mystifying. What 
I did say, and what your typo 
must have “dropped,” in part, 
was this: The facts are the 
Senator was attended in his 
last illness by Bishop Dug- 
gan—at the request of Mrs. 
Douglass, who, as I still re- 
member, was a regular attend- 
ant at Old St. Mary’s—the pro- 
Cathedral, when in the city. 
The words I have italicized 
supply the omitted paragraph 
in my published letter. 

The communication in the 
same paper from “Mary Fitz- 
gerald” is most valuable addi- 
tional testimony to the fact of 
the conversion of Senator 
Douglass — and I should say 
ought to finally settle the ques- 
tion. 

WiLuiaM J. ONAHAN. 

Chicago, May 14, 1915. 
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